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Relieving His Mind 

He was one of those men who is easily 
wakened but who is a long time getting 
to sleep. In the hotel he had at last got 
sound asleep when a loud rap, repeated, 
awoke him. 
" What's wanted ? " 
" Package down-stairs for you." 
<< Well, it can wait till morning.' 
The boy departed and after a long 
time the man was sound asleep again, 
when there came another resounding 
knock at the door. 

" Well, what is it now ? " he inquired 
angrily. 

'Tain't for you, that package ! 






The principal trolley line in a city of 
Northern New York is crossed by a 
number of consecutive streets that bear 
masculine names. One day an Irishman 
entered one of the cars. Four or five 
other men comprised the load of passen- 
gers. As the car swung around a corner 
the conductor shouted : " James ! " 

A passenger signaled to him, the car 
stopped, and the man alighted. 

A moment later the car neared an 
other cross street. " William ! " an- 
nounced the conductor; and another 
man got out. 

'* Alexander ! " yelled the conductor, 
and the third man left the car. 

Then the Irishman left his corner and 
approaching the conductor said in a con- 
fidential tone : '< I want to git off at Rush 
Avenue. Me name's Michael." 
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Why This Bride Turned Pale 

Two ladies were married to musicians. 
The one, a bride of a year, was pushing 
a baby-carriage in which were three 
fine babies — triplets, all girls. The other 
lady had been in the bonds of matrimony 
a couple of weeks. 

'* What beautiful children ! " exclaimed 
the newly-married one with interest. 

" Yes," replied the proud mother, " let 
I me tell you the funniest coincidence.! 
At our wedding supper the boys who 
played with my husband in the orches- 
tra serenaded him and they played 

• Three Little Maids,' from * The Mi- 
kado.' Isn't that queer ? " 

At this the other bride turned pale. 

" Mercy ! " she gasped. " At our 
wedding supper Tom's friends sere- 
naded him, also, and they rendered 

* The Sextette ' from * Lucia.' " 





Perfectly Normal 

A journalist visited an insane asylum 
to get material for an article and was 
shown over the establishment by one of 
the inmates, who was so intelligent that 
it was almost impossible to believe he 
could be out of his head. 

" And what are you in here for, my 
man ? " asked the journalist at length. 

Immediately a cunning look came into 
(the man's eyes and he looked about him 
warily. 

" rU tell you, if you'll keep it dark/' 
he said, lowering his voice. ** I have a 
mania for swearing. I write * cuss words ' 
all around. It's great sport. Why, they 
have to hire a man just to follow me 
round and rub 'em out, but," coming 
a little closer, " Til tell you a secret 
I'm four * damns ' ahead of him and I've 
' hell ' written all 





Bridget left Ireland with an excellent 
letter of recommendation from her last 
mistress, but on the way over the letter 
fell into the sea and was lost. Not know- 
ing how to find work without her recom- 
mendation she appealed to a friend to 
write one for her and he gave her the 
following : 

To the General Public: 

Bridget Flaherty had a good reputa- 
tion when she left Ireland, but lost it on 
the way over. 
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Soon after the Civil War two lawyers 
were talking in the hall of a country 
courthouse in South Carolina when the 
judge passed them. 

One was just making a disrespectful 
allusion to a " fool judge/' and the old 
fellow overheard it, 

*' You, sir ! How dare you speak in 
that manner in the hearing of the court ? " 
he said. ** I fine you fifty dollars for 
contempt, sir." 

" But, your honor, I was not referring 
to this honorable court. It was a judge 
in Delaware that I meant/' said the man. 

" Don't contradict me ! " the old man 
shouted. " Everybody knows that when 
anybody says anything about a ' fool 
: ' in this town he means me ! " 






An Unuttered Thought 

Two Irishmen serving in an English 
regiment were good chums until Rooney 
was raised to the rank of sergeant. 
Forthwith his chest expanded, and from 
that time on he looked down on Mc- 
Grane. 

One day McGrane approached Rooney 
and said, ** Mike — I mean sergeant — 
s'pose a private stepped up to a sergeant 
and called him a conceited monkey 
phwat wud happen ? " 

«* He'd be put in the gyard-house." 

" He wud ? " 

" He wud." 

" Well, now, s'pose the private on'y 
thought the sergeant was a conceited 
monkey, and didn't say a wurd about it. 
Wud he be put in the gyard-house ? " 
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Not Very Serious 

A story is told of a young married 
man in Hartford who had been away 
from home for several weeks. He came 
home early in the evening expecting a 
warm welcome from his wife, but instead 
he found a note which sent him as fast as 
he could go to the hospital. He inquired 
breathlessly if he could see Mrs. B— — . 

" There is no such person here," she 
[replied. 

« Where is there another hospital ? I 
know she is in some hospital." 

«* How do you know she is in a hospi- 
tal ? " asked the superintendent. 

" Just read this note/' said he as he 
handed her a slip of paper on which the 
following was written : 

" Dear George : Sorry to leave home, 
but have gone to have my kimono cut 
out. Yours. Ella." 
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An Alabama darkey preacher made 
the following announcement one Sunday : 

" Breddern and sistern, Ise goin' to 
disco'se on de chillern of Israel a-crossin* 
de Red Sea. Yonder was Moses on de 
brink of de sea, an' right behin' Moses 
was de army of the Pharyo. All of a 
sudden, breddern and sistern, de sea froze 
itself solid as a rock, an' de chillern an' 
Moses dey walks across." 

In the congregation there were certain 
young negroes who had been to college, 
and whose orthodoxy had been slightiy 
warped. One of them arose and said : 

" Why, sir, that can't be possible, be- 
cause all the geographies tell us that water 
don't freeze at the equator." 

** Young man," the old man ejaculated, 

ivhen de Red Sea froze dere wan't no 
geography, and dere wan't no equator ! " 
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By Proxy 

A woman supervisor of schools one 
day happened in a school where a boy 
was being punished. 

" Have you ever tried kindness ? " in- 
quired she of the teacher. 

" I did at first, but I've got beyond 
that now," was the reply. 

At the close of the lesson the super- 
visor asked the boy to call at her home. 

A boy arrived at the hour appointed.l 
The hostess showed him her best pic- 
tures, played him her liveliest music, and 
set him a delicious lunch, and then 
thought it time to begin her sermon. 

" My dear," she began, " were you not 
very unhappy to stand before all the dass 
for punishment ? " 



Please, ma'am," said the boy, «*it 
wasn't me. It was Billy, and he gave me 
a dime to come and take your jawing." 
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Not Necessary 

An engineer from Sunderland was 
spending a few days in London with a 
friend, and, after a busy morning sight- 
seeing, the Londoner chose a large res- 
taurant for luncheon, thinking it would 
be a novel experience for the man from 
the North. 

The visitor appeared to enjoy his 
luncheon, but kept looking in the direc 
Ftion of the door. 

" What are you watching?" asked his 
friend, rather annoyed. 

" Well," was the quiet reply, « A's 
keepin' an eye on ma topcoat." 

" Oh, don't bother about that," said 
the other. «* You don't see me watching 
mine." 

" No," observed the guileless engineer, 
« thee has no call to. It's ten minutes sin 
thine went." 




i/ 





¥ 



A Place for Everything 

A Philadelphian was explaining how 
careful his better half was and that she 
had a place for everything. " Why, do 
you know/' he said, ** there is not a thing 
in this house that I cannot go and put 
my hand on with my eyes shut. Just 
for instance, after I had dressed this 
morning and turned out the gas I found 
that I had forgotten a handkerchief. I 
opened the bureau drawer, and there in| 
the corner, as usual, was a pile. I took 
the top one, and did not have to strike a 
match. Now, that is just an example, 
and I maintain it is only correct that a 
man should be able to find his own 
property without hunting half an hour. 
Here is the handkerchief I took in the 
dark. I have not even unfolded it." He 
drew it out, and shaking out the folds 
showed — his 
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Had Enough 

In a certain school district one of the 
trustees was a crank on the subject of fire, 
and when he visited a school with the 
examining inspectors he always confined 
his remarks to a question addressed to 
the pupils as to what they would do in 
case the building caught fire. Knowing U 
I this little peculiarity, the master had IK) 
coached his pupils as to the answer which ^^i^ 
they should give. When the visitor 
called, however, he simply said to them : 

** You hoys and girls have listened so 
attentively to your master's remarks that 
I wonder what you would do if I were to 
make you a little speech ? " 

To the consternation of the master a 
hundred voices shouted in unison : 

" Form a line and march down-stairs.** 
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Where Longfellow was Born ^ 

The house in Portland, Me., where 
Longfellow was born, is now a tenement 
in the poorer part of the city. A few 
years ago a teacher in Portland was giv- 
ing a lesson on the life of the poet. 
A fter her talk she began to question her 
class. 

"Where was Longfellow born?" she 
asked. 

A small boy waved his hand vigor- 
ously. When the teacher called on him 
his answer did not seem to astonish the 
rest of the class, but was a shock to her. 

<< In Patsy Magee's bedroom," he said. 






Before and After 

" Will," said a newly married friend to 
Will Maupin, the Nebraska poet, " I'm 
in a quandary as to just what I should 
call my wife's mother. I don't like to 
call her < Mother-in-law ' on account of 
lU the comic-paper jokes on that name,| 
and somehow there's a sacredness about 
the word * Mother ' that makes me hesi- 
tate to apply it to any but my own." 

" Well," said Maupin, " I can only tell 
you of my own experience. The first 
year we were married I addressed my 
wife's mother as < Say ' ; after that we 
called her < Grandma/ " 





Mary had been greatly interested in 
watching the men in her grandfather's 
orchard putting bands around the fruit 
^trees, and asked a great many questions. 

Some weeks later, when in the city\ 
with her mother, she noticed a gentle- 
man with a mourning band around his 
sleeve. 

*' Mama," she asked, " what's to keep 
them from crawling up his other arm ? " 
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Well Kneaded 



A prominent politician has a wife who 
is a model of domestic carefuhiess. She 
has a talent for making bread, and takes 
great pride in having her loaves turn out 
well. 

One evening she had set the batch of 
I dough to rise in the kitchen and was 
(spreading in the parlor, when her six-year-| 
VS'^old boy came running to her, crying,' 
" Mama, mama, there's a mouse jumped 
into your bread-pan ! " 

The good woman sprang from her 
seat. 

'' Did you take him out ? " she asked, 
frantically. 

" No'm, but I done just as good. I 
threw the cat ii 






One of the Standbys 

In the South African war one of the 
men got his thumb shot off. 

Turning to his chum, an Irishman, he 
said : " What shall I do ? I am done 
for life." 

Patrick took things more coolly, and,^ 
thinking his friend was making too much 
fuss over a mere trifle, replied : " Sure 
and that's nothing to make a fuss about. 
Here's poor Sam Jones with his head cut 
off, and not a word is he saying." 






How TO Save Gas Bills 

A city merchant who has a passion for 
reading out-of-town newspapers and also 
for answering many of the advertise- 
ments he finds in them tells this on him- 
self: 

The other day he answered an adver- 
tisement in one of the New York papers 
stating that for one dollar a method for 
saving gas bills would be sent. In two 
days he received a printed slip by mail 
which read, ** Paste them in a scrap- 
book." 
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The district inspector was visiting the 
school, and as this was an important 
event the pupils had been instructed to 
memorize a verse or two to recite for the 
entertainment of the visitor. 

During the delivery of his verse one 
small boy was especially noticeable for 
the action with which he accompanied! 
his lines, so noticeable that the teacher 
complimented him upon the ease with 
which he spoke and the practice which 
he must have devoted to the piece. 

" It was fine, Johnnie," she exclaimed 
in closing, « and shows a large amount 
of rehearsal I But how did you learn 
the gestures ? " 

" 'Tain't gestures," replied the young 
genius with a twist, «' it's the hives." 
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It Was Disguised All Right 

A young lady came into a drug store 
and asked the clerk if it were possible to 
disguise castor oil 

" It's horrid stuff to take, you know. 
Ughn " said the lady with a shudder. 

" Why, certainly," said the clerk, and 
just then, as another young lady was 
I taking some soda water, he asked her if| 
she wouldn't have some too. 

After drinking it the young lady lin- 
gered a moment, and finally observed : 
" Now, tell me, sir, how you would dis- 
guise castor oil." 

"Why, madam, I just gave you 
some " 

" My gracious me ! " exclaimed the 
young lady. " Why, I wanted it for my 
sister ! " 
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All the Difference 



A gentleman while waiting for a car 
overheard this conversation between two 
newsboys : 

" Say, Harry, w'at's de best way to 
[teach a girl how to swim ? " 

"Dat's a cinfch. First off you puts 
your left arm under her waist and you 
gently takes her left hand " 

" Come off; she's me sister." 

" Ah I push her off de dock." 
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Heuen Knew 

Ruth's parents had always been the 
stay-at-home kind, but Helen's family 
had traveled about a great deal and the 
child has frequently accompanied them 
on some of their shorter trips. The two 
I children were looking at the pictures in 
'a popular magazine when a hotel adver- 
tisement attracted Ruth's attention. 

** Say, do you know what a table 
d'hote dinner is ? " she inquired. 

" Yes," responded Helen, pleased to 
furnish the desired information ; *' you 
pay a dollar and take what they give 
you." 
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Corrupt and Contented rv\ 

On the eve of a recent Philadelphia I 
election a woman in a humble street was | 
heard to declare that her husband had 
been promised a new pair of trousers if 

he would vote for Mr. G . Word of 

this attempt at bribery was carried to a 
" purifier " of politics, who waited on the 
woman and asked if what he had heard 
was true. She answered in the affirma- 
tive, though she refused to disclose the| 
identity of the " briber." 

" Madam," said the sleuth, " I will 
give you five dollars if you will tell me 
who is the person who made your hus- 
band such a promise for his vote." 

" Where's the money ? " she asked. 
She was handed a five dollar bill. 

" Well," she said, " I'm the person 
that promised him the pants, and this 
five dollars will 






His Worldly Goods 

Mark Twain tells this story. When 
he was young and struggling a friend of 
his met him walking through the streets 
with a cigar box under his arm. She 
I said to him : 

" Mr. Clemens, whenever I see you 
there is a cigar box under your arm. 
Fm afraid you are smoking too much." 

" It isn't that," said the imperturbable 
Mark ; " Fm only moving again I " 
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The Way She Saw It 

A Northern lady, visiting in the South, 
made the acquaintance of a respectable 
old negro woman. To demonstrate her 
kindly feelings toward the colored race 
she gave her a ticket to Boston and in- 
vited her to visit her. 

*' Mrs. Johnson/' said the hostess to 
the negro one day when they were dining 
[together, " you were a slave, were you 
not ? " 

" Yes'm/' was the reply, " I belonged 
to Marse and Mistress Clarence Howard." 

" And did Mrs. Howard ever have you 
dine with her ? " 

" Who ? Me ? " exclaimed the old 
woman in astonishment. " Lord, no, 
honey ! My mistress wuz a lady, she 
wuz. an' she ain't never 'lowed nc 
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The Danhof Disciples 
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A Sunday-school teacher had great 
difficulty in getting her boys to remem- 
ber the personnel of the disciples accom- 
panying the Saviour when He ascended 
the mountain. A well known and 
highly respected local citizen had three 
stalwart sons bearing the requisite 
apostolic names. So the teacher said,^ 
brightly: " Now, boys, if you just think oi 
the names of the three older Danhof boys 
— remember, the three older ones — you 
can't forget the names of the disciples." 

On '* review " day the urbane superin- 
tendent quizzed each class in turn. At 
last came the query : " Can Miss Jones' 
class tell us what disciples were with 
Christ on the mountain ? " 

The answer was a unanimous response: 
* All the Danhof bo)^ but Hank." 
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He Needed Proof 

One day I was waiting with a friend, 
when my friend's little boy called in from 
the dooryard : 

" Papa, P^P^» look out of the window. 

*' What a nuisance children are, 
grumbled my friend, but promptly put 
his head out the window. 

•* Well, now, what is it ? " 

From a group of youngsters the boy 
called up : 

" Papa, Jimmie did not believe that 
you had no hair on the top of your 
head/' 
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Their Opportunities 



When Josephine was six years old, 
she was taken for the first time to see a 
trained-animal show, and came home 
much pleased with the performance. As 
she was at times slow to obey, mamma 
thought this a good time to teach a les- 
son ; so she said : 

" Don't you think, Josephine, if dogs| 
and ponies and monkeys can learn to 
obey so well, that a little girl like you, 
who knows even much more than diese 
animals, should obey even more 
quickly ? " 

" Of course I would, mama," came 
the instant reply, " if I had only been as 

have." 






w 



It Looked So 

Freddie, accompanied by his governess, 
was passing a street where a load of straw 
had been scattered in front of one of the 
houses in which there had been a serious I 
illness. 

*' Miss Manning, why did they put all 
this straw here ? " 

" Well, Freddie," she replied, " a little 
baby came to Mrs. Reed last night." 

" My," said Freddie, " but it was well 
packed." 
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Free Passes Barred 



Mandy was a young colored maid 
fresh from the cotton fields of the South. 

One afternoon she came to her North- 
ern mistress and handed her a card. 

'' De lady what gib me dis is in de 
I parlor/' she explained. '* Dey's anoderj 
lady on de steps." 

" Gracious, Mandy ! " exclaimed the 
mistress, " why didn't you ask both of 
them in ? " 

" Kase, ma'am," grinned the girl, " de 
one on de do'-steps done forgit her 
ticket." 
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Paty while passing down Tremont 
Street, was hit on the head by a brick 
which fell from a building in process of 
construction. One of the first things he 
did, after being taken home and put to 
bed, was to send for a lawyer. A few 
days later he received word to call, as his 
[lawyer had settled the case. He calledi 
and received five crisp one hundred 
dollar bills. 

** How much did you get ? " he asked. 

" Two thousand dollars," answered the 
lawyer. 

" Two thousand, and you give me five 
hundred dollars ? Say, who got hit by 
that brick, you or me ? " 
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Realistic 

A school-teacher was trying to make 
a class understand what a volcano is like. 
In reviewing the lesson she drew on the 
^blackboard her own conception of a flam- 
ming mountain, using colored crayon with 
extraordinary effect. 

** What is it ? " she asked. The scholars 
shook their puzzled heads. ** What does 
it look like ? " she pursued. 

A small boy soberly answered, " It 
looks like hell, ma'am." 
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Thb Permit^s Good 

Linemen were engaged in putting up 
telegraph poles on land belonging to an 
old farmer who objected. The men 
produced a paper by which they said 
they were allowed to put the poles where 
they pleased. The farmer went back, 
and turned a large bull into the field. 
The savage beast made after the men, 
and the old farmer, seeing them running, 
shouted : 

''Show him the paper! Show him 
the paper I " 
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It was married men's night at the re- 
vival meeting. 

*' Let all you husbands who have 
trouble on your mind stand up ! " shouted 
the emotional preacher at the height of 
his spasm. 

Instantly every man in the church rose 
^to his feet except one. 

" Ah I " exclaimed the preacher, peer- 
ing out at this lone sitter, who occupied 
a chair near the door apart from the 
others, '* you are one in a million." 

" It ain't that," piped back this one 
helplessly, as the rest of the congregation 
turned to gaze suspiciously at him. <' I 
can't get up— I'm paralyzed." 
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How It Tingles 

Little Bob had never tasted soda water 
before, so knew nothing about the after- 
effects of the foaming drink. Uncle 
Lewis took him to the corner drug-ston 
and ** treated " him to a glass, and Bobby 
gulped it down, then in a moment put 
his hand to his face, saying : 

" Oh, Uncle Lew, my nose feels like 
my foot is asleep." 
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The Poor Beast 

A clergyman was telling his Bible 
class the story of the prodigal son. 
Wishing to emphasize the disagreeable 
attitude of the elder brother on that oc- 
casion, he laid especial stress on this 
phase of the parable. After describing 
the rejoicing of the household over the 11 
return of the wayward son, he spoke of/g) 
one who, in the midst of the festivitieSj^W 
failed to share in the jubilant spirit of the j 
occasion. I 

** Can any one in the class/' he asked, | 
" tell me who this was ? " 

A small boy, who had been listening 
sympathetically to the story, put up his 
hand. ''I know,'' he said beamingly, 
" it was the fatted calf." 
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Shb is Enjoying Herself 

Johnny was at the opera for the first 
time, and the celebrated soprano was in 
the middle of her solo, when he said to 
his mother, referring to the conductor of 
,the orchestra: 

'* Why does that man hit at the woman^ 
with his stick ? " 

« He is not hitting at her/' replied his 
mother ; " keep quiet." 

«WeU, then, what is she howling 
for ? " 
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Observant Children 

** Gracious, Elsie ! " exclaimed the 
girl's mother. " Why are you shouting 
in that horrible fashion? Why can't 
lyou be quiet, Hke Willie ? " 

" He's got to be quiet, the way we're 
playing," replied Elsie. " He's papa 
coming home late and I'm you." 
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Thb Folks From Maine 

The Governor of Maine was at the 
school, and was telling the pupils what 
the people of different states were called. 

*• Now," he said, " the people from 
Indiana are called * Hoosiers ' ; the peo- 
ple from South Carolina * Tar Heels ' ; 
'the people from Michigan we know as| 
< Michiganders/ Now what little boy or 
girl can tell me what the people of Maine 
are called ? " 

«' I know," said a little girl. 

" Well, what are we called ? " asked 
the Governor. 

'* Maniacs." 
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Thev Missed That One 

<< Ma/' said young Miss NuRitch, 
" when we was at the Yellowstone Park, 
did we see all the geysers that was 
there ? " 

** Yes, my dear, we seen all the things j 
that was there. Why ? " 

** Because I heard old Mr. Sinkenkop 
telling another man to-day that < Greyser 
Wilhelm was the greatest ever.' " 
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Kindred Spirits 



1^ 

A private sought his captain with a I 
convincing tale about a sick wife breaking 1 
her heart for his presence. The officer, I 
familiar with the soldier's ways, replied : 

** I am afraid you are not telling the 
truth. I have just received a letter from 
your wife urging me not to let you 
come home because you get drunk, 
break the furniture, and mistreat her 
IshamefuUy." 

The private saluted and started to 
leave the room. He paused at the door, 
saying : " Sor, may I spake to you, not 
as an officer, but as mon to mon ? " 

" Yes ; what is it ? " 

** Well, sor, what I am after sayin' is 
this" — approaching the captain and 
lowering his voice — ** you and I are two 
of the most illigant liars the Lord iver 
made. I'm not married at all." 
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Just So 

A colored minister was preaching on 
the subject of Creation and stated that 
the first man was a black man. — '* Yes, 
and de Lord leaned him against a picket 
jfence and when he dried he had bleachedi 
out white." One of his congregation' 
called out, " Who made de picket 
fence ? " 

*' Bruder Johnson, dem's jest de ques- 
tions dat spoils religion." 
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Not Familiar Enough 



Uncle Nehemiah, the proprietor of a 
ramshackle little hotel in Mobile, was 
aghast at finding a newly arrived guest 
with his arm around his daughter's 
waist. 

*< Mandy, tell that niggah to take his^ 
ahm 'way from 'round yo' wais'/' he in- 
dignantly commanded. 

" Tell him yo'self," said Amanda. 
" He's a puffect stranger to me." 
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The Value of Education 

A mistress whose housemaid was very 
careless about the dusting, attempted to 
correct the maid, saying : 

" Katie, you must be more careful 
about your dusting. Why, this room isi 
covered with dust ; I can write my name 
anywhere.' 

" Faith, mum, an' what a foine thing 
is iddication." 





The Right Kind 



a tailor's shop in 
a congressman who 



Once I went to 
Washington with 
- wished to order a new suit. The con- 
I gressman selected the cloth and the 
tailor measured him, calling out the di- 
mensions to a clerk with a book. After 
the measuring the tailor said : 

" Married or single, sir ? " 

<< Married/' replied the congressman. 

<< One pocket concealed in Uning of 
vest/' the tailor bade the clerk. 
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Praying for a Raise 

A small church being sadly in want of 
general repairs a meeting was held to 
raise the funds. The minister having said 
that to do the work five hundred dollars 
would be required, a very wealthy (and 
equally stingy) member of the congrega- 
|tion rose and said he would give one dol-| 
lar. Just as he sat down a lump of plas* 
ter fell from the ceiling and hit him upon 
the head, whereupon he arose hastily 
and called out that he had made a mis- 
take--^be would give fifty dollars. That 
,was too much for an enthusiast present, 
who, forgetful of everything, called out 
fervently : " O Lord, hit him again ! " 
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The Twentieth Century 

At a certain Sunday-school the chil- 
dren drop their pennies into a bank in* 
stead of into the customary basket 

It was little Majorie's first Sunday, and U 
I after dropping in her penny she stood /q) 
expectantly until urged on by the P^'^W 
tient teacher, when she protested : ( 

" Stop, stop, my gum hasn't come out 
yet I 






Why Wobien's Minds are Cleaner 

" Of course women should vote," he 
said. " Women deserve the suffrage as 
much as men — more, because their minds 
are purer and cleaner.' 

"Cleaner?" cried the sweet young 
thing he had taken into dinner. " Of 
course they are, ever and ever so much 
cleaner ! But how do you know that ? " 

" Because they change them so much 
oftener," said he solemnly. 




Would Hold it Better 

On one occasion, when the young can- 
didate was addressing a very Democratic 
and hostile audience, a brawny country- 
man was observed fighting his way 
through the crowd to 5ie speaker's ros- 
trum. It was evident that he had spent 
the preceding night with John Barley- 
corn, for his clothes were rumpled, his 
hair disheveled, and his face of a fiery 
|red that rivaled the noonday sun in bril-l 
liancy. Shaking a belligerent fist under 
the nose of the orator, he exclaimed : 

" Sir, you are a demagogue I " 

The crowd howled but the orator was 
not disturbed. He waited for the noise 
to subside and then, with a smile and in 
a tone of entire good humor, rejoined : 

" And you, sir, if you would wrap a 
few wisps of straw about you, would be 
a demijohn." 
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Professionally, of Course 

A physician took it into his head to 
go hunting, and started out bright and 
early on a beautiful October morning, 
fully armed for game. 

About four o'clock in the afternoon he 
returned, tired out and empty-handed,/ 
telling his wife he hadn't killed a thing, 
whereupon she remarked triumphantly : 

" I told you so," adding, in the next 
breath : 

" If you had stayed at home and at- 
tended to your legitimate business you 
might have been more successful" 
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Unavoidable Laughter 

" Mary," said a lady to her cook, ** I 
must insist that you keep better hours 
and that you have less company in the 
kitchen at night. Last night you kept 
me from sleeping because of the uproar- 
ious laughter of one of your women 
friends." 

" Yis, mum, I know," was the reply ; 
'< but she couldn't help it. I was tellin' 
her how you tried to make cake one 
day/' 
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Deserved to Win 

The local Woman's Club had offered 
a prize for the best essay by any mem- 
ber on '* How to Make a Husband 
Happy." It was a cash prize and sum- 
mer expenses were in the near distance, 
and the competition was large and warm.' 

The winning paper was just three words 
long, and, stranger even than that, it was 
submitted by a spinster of fifty-seven. 
Her dictum was merely this : 

« Feed the brute 1 " 
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An Expensive Fire 

She was a splendid servant, but she 
didn't know anything about gas to cook 
with, so he went to the kitchen with her 
to explain about the range. So that she 
could see how it was operated he lit 
each of the many burners. While still 
explaining a message called him from 
the kitchen and he left her saying, ** I 
^guess you will find that it will work allj 
right now, Martha." 

He didn't see the cook again for four 
or five days, then, upon entering the 
kitchen, he said, " Well, Martha, how's 
that range doing ? " 

To his utter consternation she replied : 

" Deed, sir, that's the best stove I ever 
did see. That fire what you kindled for 
me four days ago is still a-burning, and 
it ain't even lowered once." 
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Useless 

An Irishman had just landed and was 
walking along, when he was accosted by 
a barker for a trunk store. 

" Don't you want to buy a trunk ? " 
he asked. 

« What for ? " asked the new arrival. 

"To put your clothes in," answered 
the barker, with wisdom. 

« What I and go naked ? " 
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Sounded That Way 

The man stammered painfully as he 
stood in the dock at one of the police 
courts. His name was Sissons. It was 
very difficult for him to pronounce his 
own name. He had the misfortune to 
stay out late and make an uproar one 
night, and to have to account* for it be- 
fore the magistrate the next morning. 

" What's your name ? " asked the mag- 
istrate. 

Sissons began to reply, « Sis-sss-sss." 

''Stop that noise and tell me your 
name/' said the magistrate, impatiently. 

" Sis-sss-sss " 

" That will do/' said the magistrate, 
severely. « Officer, what is this man 
charged with ? " 

The policeman immediately responded, 
«* I think, yer honor, he's charged with 
sody wather." 
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Another Jonah Story 

The teacher in the Sunday-school 
asked " Who was it swallowed Jonah ? " 

" I dunno," giggled Willie. 

'< Bobbie, can you tell me who swal- 
lowed Jonah ? " 

" You can search me," said Bobbie. 

"Tommy, who swallowed Jonah ?"i 
asked the teacher a little severely this 
time. 

" Please, ma'am, it wasn't me/' said 
Tommy. 

'* Well, I declare," said the teacher, 
then turning to the new boy, she asked, 
" Johnny, who swallowed Jonah ? " 

« I'll bite," said Johnny. " What's the 
answer ? " 
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Veracious 

At a certain Scottish dinner it was 
found that every one had contributed to 
the evening's entertainment but a cer- 
tain Doctor MacDonald. 

'* Come, Doctor MacDonald/' said the 
chairman, " we cannot let you off." 

The doctor protested that he could 
not sing. "My voice resembles the 
sound caused by rubbing a brick along 
I the panels of a door." 

The company attributed this to the 
doctor's modesty. 

" Very well," asserted the doctor, " if 
you can stand it I will sing." 

Long before he had finished his audi- 
ence was uneasy. There was a painful 
silence as the doctor sat down, broken at 
length by the voice of a braw Scot. 

" Mon," he exclaimed, " your veracity's 
great. You're richt aboot that brick I " 
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Misplaced Sympathy 

Mr. Blank last year was motoring 
through a remote region of Ireland, and 
one day he came upon a poor old woman, 
seated, with all her humble furniture 
about her, in the middle of the road be- 
fore her little cabin. 

Mr. Blank was profoundly moved 
Here, before his very eyes, an eviction, a^ 
real Irish eviction, was taking place. He 
got out of his car and gave the old woman 
a five-pound note. 

"Tell me," he said, "what is the 
trouble, my poor friend ? " 

Bobbing and courtesying her gratitude, 
the old woman replied : " Shure, sir, me 
ould man's whitewashin'." 
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An Eye For Business 

An undertaker living in a thriving 
Western town took his little boy to the 
theatre. The play was rampant melo- 
drama, and the little fellow watched with 
breathless interest the villain kill his 
victim and impressively go through all 
(the forms necessary to assure himself of j 
perfect success, incidentally satisfying the 
youngster that death had actually taken 
place. When the curtain descended upon 
the thrilling scene the undertaker arose 
to seek refreshment, whereupon his off- 
spring, in a loud whisper, demanded : 

., «^ .„„ around to get the 



body? 



you gomg 
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He was a punctilious Yankee who was 
fond of boasting that his watch had never 
been slow or fast for forty years. One 
morning, to please a guest from Boston, 
he rose to see the sun rise. As they 
were waiting the Yankee kept looking at 
his wonderful watch and consulting, at 
the same time, a farmers' almanac which 
gave the time of sunrise and sunset for 
each day. There was a pause in the pale, 
vague dawn. Tapping his watch, the 
Yankee remarked : 

" If the sun ain't over that hill 
minute and a half^ he'll be late I " 






At a political meeting the chairman 
asked at the end of the candidate's speech 
whether " anny gintleman has anny ques- 
tion to ask ? " 

Some one rose and propounded an 
inquiry mildly critical of the prevailing 
political belief. A politican behind raised 
a club and struck him to the floor. The 
chairman looked round and asked quietly: 

** Anny other gintleman a question to 
ask?" 






Of Course 

The curtain fell on the second act, and 
he began to make conversation. 

*' The Lusitania/' he said, *' can steam 
her twenty-six knots an hour." 

Taking another chocolate from the boxj 
that rested in her lap, she said with a 
bright smile : 

**l suppose they steam the knots so 
that the poor sailors can untie them more 
easily. Is that it^ George ? " 
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Not Anxioos to ANTiaPATs 

A society of college students was initi- 
ating a new member at Harvard a few 
years ago. In the course of his ** stunts " 
the youthy blindfolded, was sent to the 
|door of the room of one of the most irate 
professors. Arriving at the door, the 
student said, in a loud voice : ** Is this 
h ?" 

'' No/' cried a voice from the interior, 
** but it will be in about a minute." The 
student decamped. 
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An Unfortunate Text 

The widower had just taken his fourth 
wife and was showing her around the 
village. Among the places visited was 
the churchyard, and the bride paused 
before a very elaborate tombstone that 
had been erected by the bridegroom. 
Being a little near-sighted she asked him 
I to read the inscription, and in reverent | 
tones he read : 

" Here lies Susan, beloved wife of John 
Smith ; also Jane, beloved wife of John 
Smith ; also Mary, beloved wife of John 
Smith " 

He paused abruptly, and the bride, 
leaning forward to see the bottom line, 
read, to her horror : 
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Be Ye Also Ready, 
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Why He Wouldn't Obey Orders 

An Irish hod-carrier was carrying 
mortar to the top of a skyscraper which 
was being built. One day he went up 
and couldn't find his way down. The 
boss missed him and called up to him. 

" Pat," he said, *« why don't you come| 
down ? " 

" I don't know the way," replied Pat. 

** Why, come down the way you went 
up. 

" Faith and I'll not," said Pat ; " sure, 
I came up head first." 
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Her Message 

The young man had been on his sum- 
mer holiday for a short time when one 
day the telegraph messenger handed 
him this message : 

Come down as soon as you can. I 
am dying. Kate. 

Nearly a day later, after a long jour-' 
ney he arrived at her home, and was met 
on the piazza by Kate herself. 

" Why, what did you mean by send- 
ing me such a message ? " 

" Oh," she gurgled, " I wanted to say 
that I was dying to see you, but my ten 
words ran out and I had to stop." 
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A False Alarm 

" You ought to have seen Mr. Marshall 1 
when he called upon Dolly the other 
night," remarked Johnny to his sister's 
young man, who was taking tea with the 
family. " I tell you he looked fine I 
a-sitting there alongside of her with his | 
arm " 



*• Johnny ! " gasped his sister, her face 
color of a boiled lobster. 






VSJ^the color of a boiled lobster. ff^ 

\v "Well, so he did," persisted Johnny.^ 
" He had his arm " 



" John ! " screamed his mother frantic- 
ally. 

" Why," whined the boy, " I was " 

" John," said his father sternly, " leave 
the room ! " 

And Johnny left, crying as he went : 
** I was only going to say that he had 
his army clothes on." 
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The court was having trouble getting 
a satisfactory jury. 

" Is there any reason why you could 

not pass impartially on the evidence for 

and against the prisoner?" asked the II 

Ijudge of a prospective juror. • ^2 

" Yes," was the reply, " the very looks 7/ 
of that man makes me think he is guilty." 

" Why, man," exclaimed the judge, 
" that's the prosecuting attorney ! " 





When Pants Are Trousers 

A teacher of English in an Eastern 
college, who was the author of a rhetoric, 
once bought of the local clothier a paJr 
of trousers. In a few days he received 
a bill: 

To one pr. pants, |»4.oo. 

He made no answer and later received 
another bill. He then wrote : 

Dear Thompson: Say trousers, not 
pants. 

Thompson replied : 

Dear Prof. : Anything under six dol- 
lars is pants. It's pants you bought, 
and pants you pay for. 

He paid. 
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He Should Have Taken More Time 



The hotel was on fire, but the husband 
insisted that his wife should not leave 
their room until she was fully dressed. 

" We have plenty of time/' he told 
her, " and I won't allow you to make 
such a spectacle of yourself as I've seen 
other women do in case of fire." 

He proceeded with his own dressing, 
urging his wife to neglect nothing. Whenj 
she was fully dressed they left, and out- 
side the burning building found the usual 
crowd in all stages of undress. Looking 
complacently at his wife, Mr. Jones re* 
marked : ^^ Now aren 



time to get dressed ? 



»> 



you glad 



«< 



Yes, dear," gently answered 
Jones. " But I wish we'd waited 
minute longer so that you would 
had tjme to put on your trousers." 



Mrs. 

just a 

have 



93 



Wl 



Was Doing Her Best 

A maid came to her mistress in tears 
and asked permission to go home for a 
few days. She had a telegram saying 
her mother was sick. 

" Certainly you may go," said the mis- 
(tress, " only don't stay longer than isl 
necessary, as we need you." 

A week passed, and not a word from 
her. Then came a note which read: 

" Dear Mrs. , i will be back nex 

week an plese kep my place for me 
mother is dying as fast as she can." 
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A Question of Judgment 

Two men were hotly discussing the 
merits of a book. Finally one of them, 
himself an author, said to the other : 

*• No, John, you can't appreciate it. 
'You never wrote a book yourself." 

" No," retorted John, " and I never 
laid an egg, but Vm a better judge of 
an omelet than any hen in the state." 
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Not Enough 

A little Scotch boy had just returned 
from a painful interview with the minis- 
ter, to whom he had said, in reply to a 
question, that there were one hundred 
Commandments. Meeting another lad on 
his way to the minister's he asked: "An' 
lif he asks ye how mony Commandmentsj 
there are, what wiU ye say ? " 

" Say ?" replied the other boy ; " why, 
ten, of course." 

" Ten ? " said the first urchin in scorn. 
"Ten? Ye wuU try him wi' ten? I 
tried him wi' a hundred and he wasna 
satisfied." 
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BassiE Wasn't That Kind 

** I wouldn't drink out of that cup/' 
said little Johnnie to the well-dressed 
young stranger; '< that's Bessie's cup, 
and she's very particular who drinks out 
lofit." 

<« Ah/' said the young man as he drank 
the cup dry, '< I fed honored to drink 
out of Bessie's cup. Bessie is your 
youngest sister, isn't she ? " 

" Not much I Bessie is my dog." 
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Quite a Difference 

Tommy was busy with his next day's 
lessons and was puzzling over some diffi- 
cult definitions. The dictionary seemed 
to be of little help^ so he turned to his 
{nearest parent. 

«' Father," he asked, '* w;hat is the dif- 
ference between vision and' sight ? " 

" Well, my son," answered Tommy's 
father, ** you can flatter a girl by calling 
her a vision, but don't call her a sight" 
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Can't Hxlp Hiiiselp 

They were off for a four days' cruise 
along the coast, and the passengers now 
had a chance of conversing with the ves- 
sel's officers. 

" My husband is particularly liable to 
'seasickness/' remarked the lady passen- 
ger to the captain. *' Could you tell him 
what to do in case of an attack ?" 

" 'Tain't necessary, mum/' replied the 
captain ; «* he'll do it" 
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The Secret Out 

They were discussing art and the con- 
versation finally turned to the Da Vinci 
and the missing portrait of Mona Lisa. 

" How would you explain the inscru- 
Itable Mona Lisa smile ? " asked a man. 

" Well/' was the reply, " some one has 
told a funny story and the poor woman 
is smiling in the wrong place." 
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A Horrible Example 

Young William had been sadly misbe- 
having and his mother took him upon 
her knee for a serious talk. 

" Willie," said she sorrowfully^ " everyj 
time you are naughty I get another gray 
hair." 

" Gee ! " said Willie ; " you must have 
been a terror. Look at grandpa." 
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Thosb Queer Engush 

The variance in the use of certain 
words and every-day expressions in Eng- 
land and America has frequently been 
commented upon, but here is one item 
that will be new to some of us. 

When our English cousins speak of 
second-hand garments they say ** left^ 
off" where we say " cast off." The fol- 
lowing advertisement recently appeared 
in a London paper : 

" Mr. and Mrs. Hardy have left off 
clothing of all kinds. They can be seen 
any day from 3 to 6 p. m." 



104 



Home Industry 

The retired coal dealer was selecting 
his library, and, after going over lists of 
" Standard Sets " and " Masterpieces of 
Prose and Verse/' he had finally decided 
upon the titles desired. 

« Will you have these books bound 
in Russia or Morocco, sir ? " asked the 
dealer. 

" But why," said the patron of liter- 
ature, " can't you have 'em bound right 
here in Chicago ? " 
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New Canned Goods 

A prominent missionary bishop was 
in the habit of introducing among the 
Eskimos, who were his special charges, 
many things to amuse or interest them. 

It happened, however, that in spite of 
the various ingenious inventions which 
he placed before them, these sons of the 
Arctic regions continued to be impressed 
by the white man's canned food more 
I than by anything else he brought with him .| 

One day the bishop decided to spring 
a genuine surprise on the natives. He 
had with him on this trip a talking ma- 
chine with records in the Eskimo tongue. 

He gathered his charges all around 
him in the little meeting house, and 
started the machine a-going. Everybody 
was certainly puzzled. At last a smile 
broke in upon the face of one. 

*' Canned white man," he said in glee. 
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Judge Conant Outwitted Ir^ 

The late Judge Conant of Greenfield \ 
was exceedingly fond of a joke. 

Henry BarUett was a man of extraor- 
dinary height and girth, weighing about 
three hundred pounds. 

One very hot day Bartlctt was toiling 

. up Bank row, in Greenfield, wiping the 

I ^perspiration from his face. 

^ Judge Conant had just reached the| 

street from his oflice, and, seeing him, 

said : " Well, Henry, you seem to be 

having a hard time." 

" Yaas," was the brief response. 

" Do you know, Henry, I was think- 
ing, as you came along, that < if all flesh 
is grass,' you must be a load of hay." 

*< I think I must be, from the way all 
the jackasses are nibbling at me," was 
the quick rejoinder. 
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Patient 

A criminal whose dread day of hang- 
ing had arrived was asked by the jailer 
if he had any last request to make. 

" I have/' said the condemned man, 
'* and it is a very slight favor, indeed." 

'< Well, if it is a slight favor I can 
grant it. What is it?" 

" I want a few peaches to eat" 

" Peaches ! " exclaimed the jailer. 
*f Why, they won't be ripe for several 
months yet." 

" Well," said the condemned man, 
'* that doesn't matter. I'll wait." 
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Coals to Newcastle 

A benevolent old gentleman one day 
saw a rural-looking man sitting on a 
stone wall swinging his legs and gazing 
earnestly at the telegraph wires. Groing 
over to the yokel he said : 

** Waiting to see a message go 'long, 
eh?" 

The man grinned and said, " Ay." 

The benevolent old gentleman got on 
the wall, and for the next quarter of anj 
hour tried hard to dispel his ignorance. 

" Now," he said at last, " as you know 
something about the matter, I hope you 
will spread your knowledge among your 
mates on the farm." 

" But I don't work on a farm," replied 
the rural citizen. 

" Where, then, may I ask ? " 

'' Me and my mates are telegraph lines- 
men and we are testing a new wire." 
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His First Trousers 

Little Tommy was at Sunday-school 
in his first pair of trousers, and a picture 
of a lot of little angels was before the 
class. 

" Tommy, would you like to be a little 
angel ? " asked the teacher. 

'^ No, ma'am," replied Tommy after a 
careful inspection of the picture. 

" Not to be an angel, Tommy ? Why 
not? " inquired the teacher in surprise. 

" 'Cause, ma'am, I'd have to give up 
my new pants." 
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Bargaining 

An Irishman who had begun to prac- 
tice photography went into a shop to 
purchase a small bottle in which to mix 
some of his solutions. Seeing one he 
wanted, he asked the chemist how much 
it would be. 

" Well," said the chemist, " it will be' 
twopence as it is, but if you want any- 
thing in it I won't charge you for the 
bottle." 

"Faith, sor/' said Pat, "then put a 
cork in it." 



"3 



Expenses Allowed 

A Western jobber recently sent an 
aspiring young man on the road to open 
up a new territory. All the towns being 
new, there were no hotel accommoda- 
tions, and it was necessary for the sales- 
man to secure meals and lodging at res- 
taurants, etc., where the price was twenty- 
five cents per meal. On looking over 
I the expense account the manager noticed 
all meals charged at fifty cents. 

" Look here, Charley, I see you have 
charged us fifty cents per meal on your 
trip and I am reliably informed that it is 
impossible to get a meal for more than 
twenty-five cents in your entire territory. 
How about it?" 

" Well," said the salesman, " it did 
cost me but twe^ity-five cents per meal, 
but I tell you, sir, it's worth the other 
twenty-five to eat those meals." 
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Wanted Sport 

Some years ago Jude's was a noted 
concert hall in Dublin, and late in the 
evening the fun was generally fast and 
furious. 

A young Englishman, bent on seeing 
life, went there one evening, but ex- 
pressed himself disappointed with the 
Islowness of the place to a Hibernian 
friend he met there. 

" Would you really like to see a row ? " 
said Pat. 

" Yes," said the Englishman. 

Pat filled a tumbler with cold water and 
threw it across the table into his face, 
saying, <' Now hit the man next to you, 
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Wilue's South End 

Some one had given little Willie a 
pocket compass. His teacher was care- 
fully explaining the different points. 

" See," said she, " you have the north 
in front of you, the east to your right 
|and the west to your left. Now» whatj 
have you behind ? " 

Willie pondered for a moment 
*• There," said he, " I knew some one 
would see that patch, but mother says I 
must wear these trousers for a month 
yet." 
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Not in Consequence 

A theological student was sent one 
Sunday to supply a vacant pulpit in Har- 
risburg. A few da)^ after he received a 
copy of a local weekly paper with the 
following item marked : 

" Rev. Mr. Blank, of the senior class, 
supplied the pulpit at the Congregational 
Church last Sunday. The church will 
now be closed three weeks for repairs." 
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John Had Forgotten It 

A prominent railroad man of Arling* 
ton and his wife were driving one Sunday 
in Cambridge, when they happened to 
pass the house in which they were mar- 
ried. The lady sighed sentimentally and 
said: <'We were married in that house/ 
John." 

•' Were we ? " said John, absently. 

« Were we ! " said his wife in exaspera- 
tion ; " weren't you there ? " 
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Risky 

Senator Tillman piloted a constituent 
around the Capitol Building for a while, 
and then having work to do on the floor, 
conducted him to the Senate gallery. 
After an hour or so the visitor ap- 
proached a gallery doorkeeper and said : 

"My name is Jones ; I am a friend of 
Senator Tillman's. He brought me here 
and I want to go out and look around 
a bit. I thought I would tell you so I| 
can get back in.' 

" That's all right," said the doorkeeper, 
** but I may not be here when you return. 
I will give you the password so that 
you can get your seat again." 

" What's the word ? " asked Jones. 

" Idiosyncrasy." 

" What ? " 
Idiosyncrasy. 
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I guess I'll stay in," said Jones. 
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Not That Kind of Egg 

A vegetarian sitting next to a stranger 
in a restaurant before long took occasion 
to advertise his creed by telling him that 
all meat was injurious, and that the hu- 
man diet should be strictly vegetarian. 

" But/' replied the stranger, " I seldom 
eat meat." 

"You just ordered eggs," said the 
vegetarian. "An egg is practically 
meat; because it eventually becomes a 
bird." 

" The kind of eggs I eat never become 
birds," answered tiie stranger, quietly. 

" Good heavens ! " cried the vege- 
tarian. " What kind of eggs do you 
eat?" 

" Principally boiled eggs," said the 
stranger. 
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Darwinian 

A director of one of the great trans- 
continental railroads was showing his 
three-year-old daughter the pictures in a 
work of natural history. Pointing to a 
picture of a zebra he asked the baby to 
tell him what it represented. 

" Colty," answered baby. 

Pointing to a picture of a tiger in the 
same way, she answered " kitty." Then 
a lion, and she answered " doggie," 

Elated with her seeming quick percep- 
tion, he turned to the picture of a chim- 
panzee and said : 

•* Baby, what is this ? " 

" Papa," quickly replied baby. 
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John Had Forgotten It 

A prominent railroad man of Arling* 
ton and his wife were driving one Sunday 
in Cambridge, when they happened to 
pass the house in which they were mar- 
ried. The lady sighed sentimentally and 
said: '^We were married in that house/ 
John." 

•* Were we ? " said John, absently. 

" Were we ! " said his wife in exaspera- 
tion ; " weren't you there ? " 
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Risky 

Senator Tillman piloted a constituent 
around the Capitol Building for a while, 
and then having work to do on the floor, 
conducted him to the Senate gallery. 
After an hour or so the visitor ap- 
proached a gallery doorkeeper and said : 

**My name is Jones ; I am a friend of 
Senator Tillman's. He brought me here 
and I want to go out and look around 
a bit. I thought I would tell you so I| 
can get back in." 

" That's all right," said the doorkeeper, 
" but I may not be here when you return. 
I will give you the password so that 
you can get your seat again." 

" What's the word ? " asked Jones. 

" Idiosyncrasy." 

" What ? " 

** Idiosyncrasy. 
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I guess I'll stay in," said Jones. 
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One of the Amesbury Make 

The town of Amesbury, in years past, 
enjoyed a wide reputation for the large 
number of carriages which were made 
there. Some of these vehicles, however, 
were said to be of somewhat inferior 
quality. 

One of the principal builders of this 
rather questionable brand of carriages was 
old B — - — . On one occasion, being at a 

railroad station a few miles from B 's 

place of manufacture, a friend noticed a 
carriage built by B— — 's men, with the 
step badly bent, as though from the ap- 
plication of some large weight. 

"What do you suppose did that?" 
said the friend. 

said Joe, " I suppose some 
been stepping on it ! " 
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Not a Good Swimmer 

Two- men in the West were to be 
hanged for horse stealing. The place 
selected was the middle of a trestle bridge 
spanning a river. The rope was not 
securely tied about the neck of the first U 
man to be dropped, and the knot slipped ; /q) 
he fell in the river and immediately ^'^ 
swam for the shore. As they were ad- [ 
justing the rope for the second culprit, an | 
Irishman, he remarked : 

" Will ycz be sure and tie that good 
and tight, 'cause I can't swim." 
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"For Love is All" 

A woman had been cruelly treated by 
her husband, and had finally been 
locked out in the street The poor 
creature reported at the charity head- 
quarters and begged for shelter. 

Miss S— herself dressed her wounds, 
and then entered into a sympathetic con- 
J vei^ation with the sufferer. The latter 
/L. after recounting the injuries she had 
5<P borne at the hands of her lord and mas- 
^* ter, asked a few questions in her turn. 
" Live here ? " she inquired. 
" No/' answered Miss S ; " I spend 
only a certain time here every day." 
" You're married, ain't you ?" 
" No, I am not married." 
The woman opened her bruised 
in amazement. 

Lpathetically 



eyes 



a 



I'm 



sorry. Ain't it fierce to be an old maid ? 
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Not So Dull 

la an English village there lived a dull- 
witted boy. It was a great local joke to 
offer him the choice of a penny and a 
threepenny piece. The lad invariably 
^chose the penny. A stranger, noticing 
this one day, asked : 

" Is it because the penny is larger ? " 
" Naw," came the quick response, " not 
because it is the biggest. But if I took 
the threepenny bit, they'd soon stop 
offering it" 






FuRBEK Furnished the Pass 
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When James T. Furber was president I 
of the Boston & Maine railroad system, a | 
few years ago, he was approached by a 
man who asked for a pass to visit his 
family. 

" You are in the employ of the rail- 
road ? " asked Mr. Furber. 

" Yes." 

" You receive your pay regularly ? 

" Yes." 

" Well, now supposing you were work- 
ing for a farmer, instead of a railroad, 
would you expect your employer to hitch 
up his team and take you home when 
you wanted to go ? " 

" No," replied the applicant ; " but if the 
farmer had his team hitched up, and was 
going my way, I should call him a mean 
cuss if he wouldn't let me ride 






His One Fear 

Evelyn is the little daughter of a 
Marshal County family. She is very 
cowardly. Her father, finding that sym- 
pathy only increased this unfortunate 
tendency, decided to have a serious talk 
with his little daughter on the subject of 
her foolish fears. 

<< Papa," she said, at the dose of his 
lecture, " when you see a cow, ain't you 
'fraid?" 

" No, certainly not, Evelyn." 

" When you see a dog, ain't you 'fraid ? " 

" No ! " with emphasis. 

" Ain't you 'fraid when it thunders ? " 

" No I " with loud laughter. " Oh, you 
silly child ! " 

«* Papa," said Evelyn, solemnly, " ain't 
you 'fraid of nothin' in the world but 
mama ? " 
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Defined 

Horatio G. Herrick, of Lawrence, 
Mass., for many years sheriff of Essex 
County, took a lively interest in the 
schools of his home town. Shortly after 
Garfield's death Mr. Herrick visited one 
of the schools and made an address upon 
the life of the statesman. He asked : 

" Now, can any one tell me what a 
statesman is ? " 

A little hand went up, and a little girl! 
replied : 

<< A statesman is a man who makes 
speeches." 

" Hardly that," answered Mr. Herrick. 
" For instance, I sometimes make 
speeches, and yet I am not a statesman." 

The little hand again went up, and the 
answer came, triumphantly : 

** I know ; a statesman is a man who 
makes a good speech." 
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Answered 

John Kendrick Bangs was moving 
goods and chattels from his home in Yon- 
kers, N. Y. It was a rainy day and be- 
fore the house stood three large moving 
vans and the lawn was covered with fur- 
niture of all sorts. Mr. Bangs stood in 
the downpour expediting the movers 
|when a lady, a neighbor with whom hei 
was acquainted, passed and smilingly 
asked : 

« Oh, are you moving, Mr. Bangs ? " 

"No, indeed, Mrs. /' replied the 

humorist. " You see, it is such a beauti- 
ful day that I thought I would get all 
the furniture out of my house and take 
it for a ride." 
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Hard Luck 



A good Scot went over to see a 
neighbor and as he neared the house 
heard weeping and moaning. 

" Eh, Saunders, mon," said the friend 
peeping in at the open door, *' what's 
aihn'ye?" 

" Oh, dear, oh, dear," sobbed Saunders, 
** Donald MacKintosh's wife is dead." 

" Aweel," said the friend, " what o' 
thot? She's no relation o' yours, ye 
' ken." 

" I know she's not," wailed Saunders, 
<< I know she's not. But it just seems as 
if everybody's gettin' a change but me." 




IDEU^ n^is^iiii^^ 



Why She Was Absent 

A teacher in one of the girls* schools 
down-town recently had the following ex- 
cuse for absence handed her by one of 
her pupils : 

<< Dear Miss : It gives me much pleas- 1 
ure to write to you because I have a 
worryment, and you should please excuse 
my Annie, who does not come by you 
because she has to go to the hospital with 
her sister's sore eyes/' 
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Advertising 

The young teacher sent her class to 
the blackboard to write sentences. One 
of the larger boys finished first. He had 
written on the board, " I can beat any 
fellow hugging." The teacher read it 
with dismay and said,^ — '* John, did you 
write that sentence ? " 

" Yes'um." 

'* You may remain after school." 

After John had been kept in for somei 
time, he was dismissed and when he came 
out found one of his chums waiting for 
him. The boy said : 

" Got licked, did you ? " 

" Naw," answered John. 

" Well, you got a scolding anyway." 

" Naw, I didn't." 

"Well, what did you get ? " 

** Fm not tellin', but it is well to ad 
vertise." 
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The Kind of Bird 

A fond mother had become exceed- 
ingly worried about her little daughter, 
who insisted upon swearing on all occa- 
sions. As nothing would stop the child, 
the mother sent for her minister, an Eng- 
lishman, and told him about it. 

The minister told the child that he had 
heard she was using very bad words 
when she talked and she must not do it 
for it was very wicked. The child said, 
" Who told you ? " 

" Oh, a httle bird," replied the minis- 
ter. 

" I know; it was one of those damned 
English sparrows," answered the child. 





Thb Baby Got It All Right 

The mistress of the house had been to 
a concert, and when she returned she 
was met by the servant with : " Baby was 
very ill while you were out, mum." 

"Oh, dear!" said Mrs. Youngwife. 
" Is he better ? " 

<< Oh, yes, mum ; he's all right now ft 
'but he was bad at first. I found hisi 
medicine in the cupboard." 

** Good gracious ! What have you 
given the child? There's no medicine 
in the cupboard." 

" Oh, yes, there is ; it's written on it." 
And then the girl triumphantly produced 
a bottle labeled « Kid Reviver." 
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A friend asked Pat one day, if he had 
to choose between the Sun or Moon, 
which he would choose ? Pat thought 
for some time ; finally he said : 

" The Moon, sir." 

" And why the Moon, Pat ? " 

« Faith, and 'tis loight all day — ^but at 
noight 'tis dark and we need the Moon." 






Play Fair 

** Mike McCarty and Jacob Schmidt 
were fishing from a pier one day and 
finally one of them bet the other ten dol- 
lars that he could catch the first fish. 
The other took the bet, and the two kept| 
on fishing earnestly until noon. It was 
a warm day, and Schmidt, overcome by 
the heat, fell overboard into the water. 
This aroused McCarty, who also was 
dozing. " If you're going to dive for 
thim the bet's off." he called. 
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No Mistake 

A New York produce commission 
house, which prides itself on filling all 
orders correctly, received a letter from a 
New Jersey customer recently, saying : 

" Gentlemen : This is the first time we 
ever knew you to make a mistake in our 
order. You are well aware that we buy 
the very best country eggs. The last 
you sent are too poor for our trade. 
What shall we do with them ? " 

The fair fame of the house for never 
making an error seemed to be at stake, 
but the bright mind of the junior partner 
found a way out of it. He wrote : 

" Gentlemen : We are sorry to hear 
that our last shipment did not suit you. 
There was, however, no mistake on our 
part. We have looked up your original 
order and it reads as follows : * Rush fifty 

We want them bad.' " 








Unnecessary 

The suburban husband had shut tlie 
fox terrier inside the gate with care and 
started down the street with a last wave 
of his brand new Panama for Httle wifey 
standing in the doorway, when he just 
|happened to think — 

" By the way, dear," he called, "if by 
any misfortune I can't get home to 
dinner I'll send out a note by the mes- 
senger, and " 

" It's quite unnecessary, dearest," wifey 
answered, sweetly. " I've already found 
that note in your coat pocket." 





True : More Do Than Don't 

An old colored man, who could 
neither read nor write, and who had 
been found by his master to be deficient 
in his market-book accounts, blamed the 
Ibutcher for tampering with his book. 
The gentleman of the house remonstrated 
by saying : 
" But, Tom, figures don't lie." 
" No," answered the old man, " but 
liars do figger." 
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Cautious 



She was one of those fussy old women. Vr 

" Ain't you rather young to be left in 1 
charge of the drug store ? " she began. I 

" Perhaps ; what can I do for you ? " I 
answered the << qualified assistant." I 

" Do your employers know it's danger- 
ous to have a mere boy like you in 
charge of such a place ? " . 

" I am competent to serve you, madam, U 
lif you will state your wants." ^c 

" Don't you know you might poison 7/ 
some one ? " 

'< There's no danger of that, madam ; 
what can I do for you ? " 

" I think I better go to the store down 
the street." 

*< I can serve you just as well as they 
can and as cheaply." 

" Well, you may give me a two-cent 
stamp, but it don't look right." 
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He Knew 

A member of the Nebraska Legisla- 
ture was making a speech on some mo- 
mentous question, and, in concluding, 
said: 

" In the words of Daniel Webster, who 
wrote the dictionary, * Give me liberty 
or give me death I ' " 

One of his colleagues pulled at his 
coat and whispered : 

" Daniel Webster did not write the 
dictionary ; it was Noah." 

" Noah, nothing," replied the speaker ; 
'« Noah built the ark." 
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The Same Result 

A well-known bishop of Tennessee 
was taking his customary stroll through 
the park the other morning. He hap- 
pened to sit down on one of the benches 
there. Now the bishop is a very great 
man, not only in the Methodist church, 
but in embonpoint as well. His weight 
proved too much for the bench, which 
collapsed, spilling him on the ground. 
About this time a little girl, rolling a 
hoop along, saw the reverend gentleman 
prostrate and offered her assistance. 
" But, my little girl," said the bishop, 
•< do you think you could help such a 
great heavy man to his feet ? " 

Oh, yes," replied the little girl, ** I've 
»ed grandpa lots of times when he's 
1 even drunker than 
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When a Wife is Cruel 

The husband rushed into the room 
where his wife was sitting. 

" My dear," said he excitedly, " guess 
.what! Intelligence has just reached 
itne 

The wife gave a jump at this point, 
rushed to her husband, and, kissing him 
fervently, interrupted with : " Well, 
thank heaven, Harry 1 " 
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Not Enough Prbsbmt 

** Hi, there, youse two ! '' yelled the 
stevedore; << handle that gunpowder 
careful f " 

*' Why ? " demanded the two handlers 
in chorus. 

" Don't you know some o' that same^ 
powder exploded a couple o' years ago 
an' blowed up ten men ? " 

" Well," replied one of the workmen, 
''share thot couldn't happen now. 
There's only two of us here." 
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He Knew All Right 

'* My boy/' said a police sergeant to a 
patrolman, " you used to say I was lazy." 
Then the sergeant bent his arm. ** But 
look at these stripes, my boy. I didn't \[ 
I get these by loafing on the corners 
eh?" 

" No, sarge," the patrolman answered 
with a sour smile. " I knew you didn't 
get them in that way, or you'd be a ze- 
bra by now." 






Queer Family 

Little Johnnie was very fond of watch- 
ing his mother dress. One day, when 
she was brushing her hair, he exclaimed : 
" Mama, why does your hair snap so?" 
" Because there is so much electricity in 
it/' she replied. Johnnie sat looking at 
her for a few minutes very thoughtfully, 
and then, when he could contain himself 
no longer, he burst out with — " What a 
queer family we must be ! Grannie has 
gas in her stomach and you have elec- 
tricity in your hair/' 
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A Wrong Translation 



Senator Quay was fond of telling a 
story of an experience of his in a country 
hotel near Pittsburg. 

Hanging on the wall in the parlor was 
an inscription, " Ici on parle Francais." 
The Senator noted the sign, and turning 
to the landlord said, <' Do you speak 
iFrench?" 

*< No," the man replied, " United States 
will do for me." 

"Well, then," said Quay, "why do 
you have that notice on the wall ? That 
means < French is spoken here/ " 

" Well, ril be blamed ! " ejaculated the 
hotelkeeper. " A young chap sold that 
to me for * God bless our home.' " 
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An Embryo President 

Here's the way a sharp messenger boy 
took in President Harriman, of the 
Union Pacific. Pushing into the private 
car of Mr. Harriman, he said : 

"Hello, I got a telegram for Mc- 
Keen." 

" You mean Mr. McKeen," interrupted 
Mr. Harriman, with a sly smile. 

" Yep, I guess so ; the head cheese of 
(the motive department" 

Mr. Harriman took the telegram and 
had it sent to Mr. McKeen. 

" What do you do ? " he asked the lad, 
with a glance around at his companions. 

** Tm one of the directors of the Union 
Pacific/' said the boy. 

" What I " exclaimed Mr. Harriman. 

" Yep* I direct envelopes over at the 
master mechanic's oflfice/' was the laconic 
reply, as the lad left the car. 
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Couldn't Leave Town 



A lawyer had a horse that always 
balked when he attempted to cross a cer- 
tain bridge leading out of the village. 
No amount of whipping or urging would 
induce him to cross it, so he advertised 
him for sale. " To be sold for no other 
reason than that the owner would like to 
leave town." 
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He Had a Suggestion 



Two doctors were operating on a man 
for appendicitis. Atter the operation 
was completed one of the doctors missed 
a small sponge. The patient was re- 
opened, the sponge found within and 
the man sewed up again. Immediately U 
the second doctor missed a needle ./q) 
Again the patient was opened and^ 
closed. 

" Gentlemen/' said the victim, as they 
were about to close him up for the sec- 
ond time, " for heaven's sake, if you're 
going to keep this up, put buttons on 
me. 
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Too Hard 

'* Ma/' said a discouraged little pupil, 
mentioned in the Christian Register^ " I 
ain't going to school any more." 

"Why, dear?" tenderly inquired her^ 
mother. 

'< 'Cause it ain't no use. I can never 
learn to spell. The teacher keeps chang- 
ing the words on me all the time." 
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No Children Allowed 

" Have you any children?" demanded 
the landlord. 

" Yes/' replied the would-be tenant 
solemnly, " six — all in the cemetery." 

*' Better there than here," said thej 
landlord consolingly ; and proceeded to 
execute the desired lease. 

In due time the children returned from 
the cemetery, whither they had been sent 
to play. 




The Nearest Bell 



On arriving at a hotel in a Western 
town, two traveling men found the hotel 
crowded, and no rooms to be had. Un- 
less the men would sleep in the church 
on the opposite corner they would have 
to go to the next town. As the pews 
were upholstered they decided to try it. I 
In the " wee sma' hours " of the morn- 
ing the proprietor was awakened by the 
furious ringing of the church bell. The 
porter was sent over, and in a few min- 
utes returned and in a most disgusted 
tone informed the manager that the 
** party in pew 43 wants a gin ricky." 
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A New Name 

A young woman who had not par- 
ticularly enjoyed her first trip across the 
ocean was of a party discussing the names 
chosen by the different steamship com- 
panies for their boats. 

" They try to get something distinc- 
tive, you see," said one, "so that one 
I can tell from the name to what line i 
belongs. For instance, the names of th< 
White Star Line boats all end in ic, like 
* Teutonic ' and ' Majestic' They have 
really reached the end of the list, I have 
heard, and are at a loss what to name 
the next one that they build." 

" That ought not to be hard," com- 
mented the young woman reminiscently ; 
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An Unsatisfactory Remedy 

A wife once complained to a clergy- 
man of her husband's unsatisfactory con- 
duct, when he said to her : 

*^ You should heap coals of fire on hisj 
head." 

To which she replied : 

"Well, I will. But I tried boiling 
water once, and that did no good." 
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A Startling Motto 



A traveling salesman died very sud- 
denly in Pittsburg. His relatives tele- 
graphed the undertaker to make a 
wreath; the ribbon should be extra 
wide, with the inscription *' Rest in 
Peace" on both sides, and if there is 
|room, " We Shall Meet in Heaven." 

The undertaker was out of town, and 
his new assistant handled the job. It 
was a startling floral piece which turned 
up at the funeral. The ribbon was extra 
wide and bore the Inscription, " Rest in 
Peace on Both Sides, and if there is 
Room We Shall Meet in Heaven." 
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Sallie, a negress, noted for being an 
excellent worker, was visited one day by 
one of her old employers. Her little 
shanty was very small, consisting of 
three rooms. 

" Well, Sallie," began her caller, « I 
have not seen you for many years, but I 
have come to ask you to do some house- 
cleaning for me. WilFyou come to-mor- 
row ? " 

" Oh, no, missus," replied the other, 
" I can't come any mo', I'se married an' 
has a large family. I can't come." 

" How many children have you, Sal- 
lie ? " 

" Twelve, mum." 
^ « Where are they ? I don't see any 
about." 

"Ya'sum, I have twelve- 
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Famiuar 

Six-year-old Marie is a minister's 
daughter, and Christmas found half a 
dozen dolls under the Christmas tree. 
There they stood during Christmas week, 
when, realizing that six or seven dolls in 
addition to other toys was too much of 
a good thing, mother resolved to kidnap 
one of the family and put it by for the 
next year. 

To all appearances the scheme was 
carried through successfully, as no in- 
quiries were made. So the next Christ- 
mas the last year's baby reappeared 
under the new tree. Next morning 
Marie was taken to view the tree. Fix- 
ing her eyes on the absentee and hold- 
ing her dimpled chin with a chubby hand, 
she remarked : 

" Where the dickens have I seen that 
face before ? " 
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Obedient 

When the thermometer dropped be- 
low zero, Mrs, R was disturbed by 

the thought that Huldah, the new 
kitchen maid, slept in an unheated room. 

" Huldah/' she said, remembering the 
good old custom of her girlhood, ** it's 
going to be pretty cold to-night. I 
think you had better take a flat-iron to 
bed with you/' 

" Yes, ma'am,'' assented Huldah with-j 
out enthusiasm. 

Mrs. R , happy in the belief that 

her maid was comfortable, slept soundly. 
In the morning she visited the kitchen. 

" Well, Huldah, how did you get along 
with the flat-iron ? " 

Huldah breathed a deep sigh of recol- 
lection. 

" Veil, ma'am, I got it 'most warm be- 
fore morning." 
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Improving the Opportunity 



A schoolboy was about to start on a 
visit to his grandfather's to spend his 
summer vacation. The day before his 
departure his mother, passing his room» 
|Saw him kneeling beside a chair in the 
corner with his head bowed. After a 
few minutes the mother said : 
** Well, RichardyWhat are you doing?" 
" Just getting my prayers said up be- 
fore I go to my grandpa's in the country, 
as I 'spect to be pretty busy while I'm 
there," was his reply. 
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A professor tells this story at his own 
expense : 

He was instructing a class of boys 
about the circulation of the blood, and 
to make sure that they understood him 
he said, " Can you tell me why it is that 
if I stood on my head the blood would 
rush to my head, and when I stand on 
my feet there is no rush of blood to the 
feet ? " 

Then a small boy after pausing for a 
short time answered, " It is because 
your feet are not empty, sir." 
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He Got Even 



An intoxicated man boarded a train. 
When the conductor, who weighed 
nearly- three hundred pounds, called for 
his ticket he was too drowsy to hunt for 
it The conductor demanded : 

" Now you'll have to do one of three 
1 j things : show your ticket, pay your fare, 
(sftor get off." 

\f^ By this time the man was able to find 
his ticket and was more disposed to talk, 
so, as the stout conductor was leaving 
him, he called after him : 

" Say, see here, you'll have to do one 
of three things, too." 

" What are those ? " asked the con- 



ductor. 
" Walk more. 



eat less or bust 
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The mild business man was calmly 
reading his paper in the crowded trolley 
car. In front of him stood a little 
woman hanging by a strap. Her arm 
was being slowly torn out of her body ; 
|her eyes were flashing at him^ but she 
constrained herself to silence. Finally, 
after he had endured it for twenty min- 
utes, he touched her arm and said : 

'^Madame, you are standing on my 
foot" 

" Oh, am I ? " she savagely retorted. 
<< I thought it was a valise." 





lasiM' MIMIKIIO^ 



His Wife Was Wise 

At one of the largest playhouses in 
this city recently at the end of the first 
act a fire insurance man hurriedly arose 
and said to his wife : 

** I hear an alarm of fire. I must go 
and see where and what it is." 

She heard no alarm, but silently madel 
way for his exit. 

** It wasn't fire/' he said, returning in 
time for the second act 

"Nor water, either, I'm guessing," 
said his wife, and she was a good 
guesser. 
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Counting Boys into a Circus 

One of the leading lawyers of New 
Hampshire, who was noted for his jokes, 
was at a circus one day, and as he stood 
by the entrance to the tent a crowd of 
small boys came along and peeped in, 
with longing eyes. Suddenly a smile 
came over tlie face of the lawyer, and he 
stepped up to the man at the entrance 
and said : '* Let tliose boys in, and 
count them as they pass." 

The ticket taker did as he was told, 
and, when the last boy was in, turned to 
the lawyer and said, " Twenty-six, sir." 

The lawyer looked up with a smile, 
and said, ** Thanks. I guessed there 
were about that many," then turned and 
walked away. 
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Noblesse Obugb 

" Here, Alfred, is an apple. Divide 
it politely with your little sister." 

" How shall I divide it politely, 
mama ? " 

" Why, always give the larger part to 
the other person, my child." 

Alfred thought a moment, then 
handed the apple to his little sister, say- 
ing : •* Here, Sis, you divide it." 
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Just a Bit Neat 

He was from the country and he was 
also a Yankee, and from behind his 
bowed spectacles he peered inquisitively 
at the little Jew who occupied the other 
half of the car seat with him. 

The little Jew looked at him. « Nice 
day/' he began politely. 

"You're a Jew, ain't you?" queried 
Xhc Yankee. 

*• Yes, sir, Fm a clothing salesman," 
handing him a card. 

" But you're a Jew ? " 

" Yes, I'm a Jew," came the answer. 

« Well," continued the Yankee, " I 'm 
a Yankee, and in the little village in 
Maine where I come from I'm proud to 
say there ain't a Jew." 

" Yes ? " replied the little Jew quietly. 
" That's why it's a village." 
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Works, Not Faith, Needed 

The professor in charge of a Princeton 
class room was annoyed by the tardy en- 
trance of a student. He pointedly 
ceased talking until the man took his 
,seat 

After the lecture the student apolo-' 
gized. " Professor/' said he, " my watch 
was fifteen minutes out of the way. It's 
bothered me a great deal lately, but after 
this I shall put no more faith in it." 

" It's not faith you want in it," replied 
the professor, " it's works." 
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Little Mother Knew 



At the close of his talk before a Sunday- 
school the bishop invited questions. 

A tiny boy, with white, eager face, at 
once held up his hand. " Please, sir," 
|said he, " why was Adam never a baby ? " 

The bishop coughed in doubt as to 
what answer to give, but a little girl, the 
eldest of several brothers and sisters, came 
promptly to his aid. 

" Please, sir," she answered smartly, 
" there was nobody to nuss him. 



i» 



74 



M& 



Her Secret 

One day a pastor was calling upon a 
dear old lady, one of the <' pillars " of the 
church to which they both belonged. 
As he thought of her long and useful life, 
and looked upon her sweet, placid coun- 
tenance bearing but few tokens of her 
ninety-two years of earthly pilgrimage, he 
was moved to ask her : *« My dear Mrs. 
S— — , what has been the chief source of 
I your strength and sustenance during all| 
these years ? What has appealed to you 
as the real basis of your unusual vigor of 
mind and body, and has been to you an 
unfailing comfort through joy and 
sorrow ? Tell me, that J may pass the 
secret on to others." 

The old lady thought a moment, then 
lifting her eyes, dim with age, yet kindling 
with sweet memories of the past, answered 
briefly : " Victuals." 
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Had Been Both 

A clergyman who advertised for an 
organist received this reply : 

Dear Sir : I notice you have a va- 
cancy for an organist and music teacher/ 
either lady or gentleman. Having been 
both for several years, I beg to apply for 
the position. 
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Her Wedding Invitations 



At the wedding reception the young 
man remarked : ** Wasn't it annoying the 
way that baby cried during the whole 
ceremony ? " 

" It was simply dreadful," replied thei 
prim little maid of honor ; " and when I 
get married Tm going to have engraved 
right in the corner of the invitations : 
* No babies expected.' 
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No Cause for Alarm 

After committing some minor domestic 
crime the minister's small son escaped 
the wrath to come by hiding all day in 
the barn. As he could not be found all 
day, all feeling other than alarm on his 
parents' part disappeared. In the even- 
ing the young fugitive returned. 

Presently^ taking him on his knee, the 
minister gravely said : 

" It is true^ my son, that I could not 
find you, but the Lord and the Evil One 
knew where you were." 

" Oh, well, I wasn't worrying about 
that," replied the unrepentant youngster; 
** they weren't looking for me with shin- 
gles in their hands." 
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What General Grant Wore 

A little girl was reading a composition 
of her own on " Grant's Work in the 
Civil War." She got on swimmingly until 
she reached Lee*s surrender at Appomat- 
tox Court House. Then she told how 
Lee wore his sword and was handsomely 
attired in full uniform ; " while Grant," 
she announced, '* had on nothing but an 
old, ragged union suit." 




Hard on the Other One 

One hot summer day a Kentucky beau 
stopped at a florist's to order a box of 
flowers sent to his lady love. At the 
same time he also purchased a design for 
the funeral of a friend. On the card for 
his girl's box he wrote : " Hoping these 
Imay help you bear the heat." The other 
card bore the one word : " Sympathy." 

Very soon the girl telephoned : " Thank 
you so much for the flowers, but why did 
you write * Sympathy ' on the card ? " 

There was no word from the other 
card. 
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How He Asked Help 

A Georgia man whose wife swallowed 
poison through mistake sat down and 
hastily wrote the following message to 
his city doctor : 

" Dear Doctor: My wife is at the door 
of death. Please come at once and see 
if you can pull her through." 
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It All Depended 

Pat Rooney, having been to the fair, 
was driving home when a great drowsi- 
ness overcame him and he lay down in 
the cart and went to sleep. 

The horse finding himself free to do 
as he wanted promptly kicked through 
the traces and ran away. 

When Pat awoke he found no horse. 
While he was pondering over the situ- 
ation a stranger came up. 

"Am I Pat Rooney or am I not?'* 
asked Pat. 

" Oi'm shure I dunno," answered the 
stranger. 

« Well " said Pat, " if Oi'm Pat Rooney 
Oi've lost a horse, an' if Oi'm not OiVe 
found a cart. 
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He Knew by Experience 

Among the members of a working 
gang on a certain railroad was an Irish- 
man who claimed to be very good at 
figures. The boss, thinking that he 
would get ahead of Pat, said : " Say, Pat,' 
how many shirts can you get out of a 
yard ? " 

«*That depinds," answered Pat, "on 
whose yard you get into." 
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In Dead Earnest 

The funeral procession was moving 
along the village street when Uncle Abe 
stepped out of a store. He hadn't heard 
the news. 

" Sho," said Uncle Abe, " who they 
buryin' to-day ? " 

•* Pore old Tite Harrison/' said the 
storekeeper. 

" Sho," said Unde Abe. " Tite Har- 
rison, hey ? Is Tite dead ? " 

•< You don't think we're rehearsin' 
with him, do you ? " snapped the store- 
keeper. 
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Expecting It 

A church worker in a small town was 
sent to the city to procure illuminated 
texts with which to decorate the church 
for Christmas. Shortly after his arrival 
in the city he was horrified to receive' 
the following telegram signed by his 
wife: 

"Another — unto us a child is born, 
nine feet long by two feet wide." 
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The Tallest Story 

A group of Revolutionary heroes were 
swapping tall stories. Finally one old 
fellow remarked : 

" I was lying behind the breastworks 
one day, pumping lead into the British- 
ers, when I heard a voice : 

" * Hi, there, you with the deadly aim I ' 

" I looked around and saluted, recog- 
nizing General Washington, and he said : 

<' « What's your name ? ' 

" « Hogan,' I said. 

** * Your first name ?' 

«' • Pat, sir — Pat Hogan. 

''*Well, Pat,' he said, 'go home. 
You're killing too many men.' 

" * I think I'd better get a few more. 
General,' I said, kind of apologetic. 

" * No,' he said, * you've killed too 
many. It's slaughter. And, Pat, don't 
call me General 




Km 



Quite a Predicament 

Henry was at college. He had been 
spending somewhat too freely, and he 
was short. It was near the holidays and 
he hated to write home for money. As 
a last resort he pawned his dress suit. 

When the time came to leave for 
home the suit was still unredeemed. 
He hurriedly redeemed it, packed it in 
^the grip and was off. 

His mother was helping him unpack. 

«* Henry," she asked, «' what is this 
ticket on your coat for ? " 

** Why, mother," he replied, « I went 
to a dance the other evening and had 
my coat checked." 

She continued putting away his gar- 
ments. Finally she lifted out the trous- 
ers. They, too, were ticketed. 

she exclaimed. " what kind 



" Henry 
of a dance was that ? 
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America Still Ahead 

An American and a Scotchman were 
walking one day near the foot of one of 
the Scotch mountains. The Scotchman, 
wishing to impress the visitor, produced 
a famous echo to be heard in that place. 
When the echo returned cleatly after 
nearly four minutes, the proud Scotch- 
man, turning to the Yankee, exclaimed :j 

" There, mon, ye canna show anything 
like that in your country.** 

" Oh, I don't know," said the Amer- 
ican, " I guess we can better that. Why, 
in my camp in the Rockies, when I go 
to bed I just lean out of my window and 
call out, * Time to get up : wake up ! ' 
and eight hours afterward the echo 
comes back and wakes me." 



1S9 




* 



" Look-a-here, porter," said an irate 
man, sticking his head out of an upper 
berth on a Pullman, " you've brought me 
one tan shoe and one black one." 

" Well ! Tse gettin' mighty ca'less all 
right," remarked the porter with a puz- 
zled air ; ** that's the second time that's 
happened this mornin'.' 
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Always Seasoned 






<< Miss Kitty, I've heard it said that a 
kiss without a moustache is Uke an egg 
without salt Is that so?" asked the 
I young man, who was desperately smit- 
AjP^ten. 

S; "Well, really," answered Kitty, "I' 
don't know — I can't tell — for in all my 

life I never " 

" Now, now, Miss Kitty." 
" Never ate an egg without salt," con- 
tinued Kitty. 
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She Wouldn't Cheer Up 

"Tommy," said his mother, "grand- 
mother is very sick. Can't you go in 
and cheer her up ? " 

" Yes'um," said Tommy, as he went 
I into the sick-room. But in a few mo- 
ments he came out disconsolate. 
"Couldn't, mother," he said; " she seemed 
to get worse." 

"What did you say, dear?" asked 
mother. 

" Why, I asked her if she would like 
soldiers at her funeral." 
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How He Proved It 

They were trying an Irishman charged 
with a petty offense when the judge 
asked : " Have you any one in court who 
will vouch for your good character ? " 

" Yis, your Honor," quickly responded 
the Celt; " there's the sheriff there." 

Whereupon the sheriff evinced signs 
of great amazement. 

•* Why, your Honor," declared he, " I 
don't even know the man." 

" Observe, your Honor," said the Irish- 
man triumphantly — " observe that I've 
lived in the country for twelve years an* 
the sheriff doesn't know me 1 Ain't that 
a character for ye?" 






PiuNG It On 

A convict in a Western prison had 
been extremely refractory, and different 
means were tried, without success, to 
break his spirit. One morning the su- 
perintendent said to the warden ; 

"That scoundrel No. 213 is behaving I 
worse than ever. Put him on bread and 
water." 

" But he is already on fast diet," re- 
plied the warden. 

" Then keep it up and give him a cook 
book to read." 
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Why He Joined 

** Tommy," said a young lady visitor 
at his home, " why not come to our Sab- 
bath school? Several of your little 
friends joined us lately." 

Tommy hesitated a moment, then sud- 
denly he exclaimed : " Does a red-headed 
kid by the name of Jimmy Brown go tOi 
your school?" 

"Yes, indeed," replied the new 
teacher. 

" Well, then," said Tommy, with an air 
of interest, "I'll be there next Sunday, 
you bet. I've been layin' for that kid 
for three weeks and never knew where to 
find him." 
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Carried Too Far 

He had an invariable way of asking the 
wrong question or making the wrong 
comment. So it was, when at a dinner 
party his neighbor, a lady, said to him: 

I am a thorough believer, you know, u 
|Mr. Smith, that men's clothes should /7v 
match their hair; a black-haired maa^^ 
should wear black clothes, a brown-haired 
man should wear brown clothes. Don't 
you think so ? " 

" That may be," bungled Jones, " but 
suppose a man is bald?" 
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What She Should Have Asked For JNm 

The college girl was spending the sum- 1 
mer visiting her old aunt in the country, ' 
and had been amazed to find that she 
could get almost anything at the country 
general store. Anxious to make the 
clerk admit that there was something 
that he didn't have she approached him 
one day and asked him for a copy of 
/Browning. The young man pursed his U 
Ssniips and said he'd see ; but after a short,^ 
\y hard search he returned. " I'm sorry, v/ 
miss/' he said ; " we have blacking and 
whiting and bluing, but no * brown- 
mg. 

Filled with delight the young woman 
rushed home and told the joke to her 
aunt. But the old lady only looked at 
her in mild disapproval. «* My dear," she 
said, "you should have asked him for 
varnish in the first 
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He Went Up One 

In a school in a small Fifeshire village 
the teacher was giving a lesson in sub- 
traction. It had taken the class some 
time to master the mysteries of addition, 
and in this rule she found them no less 
dull. Driven to desperation by the stu- 
pidity of their replies, she rashly prom- 
ised three whole pennies to the child 
who gave her the smartest answer. 

" Of course," she explained for the 
twentieth time, " you can only subtract 
things of the same name. For instance, 
you can't take eight marbles from sixteen 
years, or four horses from seven pence." 

A hand shot up at the back of the 
class and the teacher broke off to inquire 
what was the matter. 

" Please, miss," squeaked a small boy's 
voice, " can't you take three pennies from 
one purse then ? " 
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On Shares 



A captious traveler in northern Ar- 
kansas stopped by a fence to criticize a 
sear corn field which met bis disapproval. 
« Mighty small corn you have there ! " 
he shouted to the man who was superin- 
tending the growth from a shady corner. 

" Yep," said the Arkansan. " Planted 
the small kind." 

*' Looks mighty yellow to me for this I 
time of year." 

« Yep. Planted the yellow kind." 

**Well," said the traveler, severely, 
•* I can't understand your method of farm- 
ing. You won't get half a crop there." 

" Nope," said the Arkansan, cheerfully. 
" You are shore a good guesser, stranger. 
Half a crop exactly, that's mine. I 
planted this on shares." 
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The day before she was to be married 
an old negro servant came to her mis- 
tress and intrusted her savings to her 
keeping. 

Why should I keep your money fori 
you ? I thought you were going to be* 
married ? " said the mistress. 

"So I is, missus, but do you s'pose I'd 
keep all dis yer money in de house wid 
dat strange nigger ? " 
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Mrs. Blank had been paying a charita- 
ble visit to poor old Victorine Dupreux, 
whom she found crippled with rheuma- 
tism. But if Victorine's limbs were dis- 
abledy her always entertaining tongue 
was not, and the time passed swiftly. 

" Mercy ! " at last cried the lady, 
glancing at the clock that ticked wheezily 
above the Frenchwoman's stove. " Here 
it is five o'clock and I should have gone 
home half an hour ago 1 " 

" Geeve you'self no distress, madame/' 
reassured Victorine. " Monsieur dose 
clock, she ees tole lie hon herself for 
more zan seex year. She ees now to a 
preciseness one hour fast an' fifteen min- 
utes slow." 







Too Much Argument 

WHile a cowman has the company of 
other humans, the sheepman goes out 
with one companion and several thousand 
head. The work keeps the men sepa- 
rated so much of the time that they be- 
gin to draw in to themselves. 

** Let me tell you of a fellow I once 
rode with. We had finished supper one 
night and were rolled up in our blankets. 
Not a word had passed between us fori 
more than a week. 

" 'Hear that cow beller ? ' he asked, 
suddenly. 

« • Might be a bull/ I told him. 

*« No answer, but the next morning I 
noticed him packing up. 

" * Going to leave? ' I asked. 
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* Yes/ he replied. 
What 
Too much argument.^ 
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A Different Twig 



S> 



There's a dear, wee, pink li'l' baby on 
this train. A few minutes ago an elderly 
man stopped to peek-a-boo at it. 

" A fine youngster," he said to its de- 
mure mother. " I hope you will bring 
him up to be an upright, conscientious 
man." 

" Yes," smiled the young mama, 
" but I'm afraid it will be a bit difficult." 

" Pshaw ! " said he, " ' as the twig is 
bent so is the tree inclined/ " 

" I know it," agreed mama, " but the 
trouble is this twig is bent on being a 
girl." 
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Anything To Oblige 



President Eliot, of Harvard, is not a be- 
liever in spelling reform. Not long ago 
there was a student who was a candidate 
for the degree of doctor of philosophy. 
This student had adopted spelling reform 
as his particular line of work, and as com- 
mencement drew near he went to Presi- 
jdent Eliot with a request. " You know, 
Mr. President," he said, " that you are 
proposing to make me a Ph. D. Now I 
have made a specialty of spelling reform 
and I always spell philosophy with an f. 
I therefore called to ask you if you could 
not make my degree F. D., instead of Ph, 
D." 

"Certainly," replied the president. 
" In fact, if you insist we shall make it a 
D. F." 
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Who Discovered America? 

Historical controversies are creeping 
into the schools. In a New York public 
institution attended by many races^ during 
an examination in history the teacher 
asked a little chap who discovered 
America. 

He was evidently thrown into a panic 
and hesitated, much to the teacher's sur- 
prise, to make any reply. 

" Oh, please, ma'am," he finally stam»{ 
mered, " ask me somethin' else." 

•* Something else, Jimmy ? Why 
should I do that ? " 

" The fellers was talkin' 'bout it yester- 
day," replied Jimmy. " Pat McGee said 
it was discovered by an Irish saint. Olaf, 
he said it was a sailor from Norway, and 
Giovanni said it was Columbus, an' if 
you'd a-seen what happened you wouldn't 
ask a little feller Hke me." 
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New Name For Them 

One rainy afternoon Aunt Sue was 
explaining the meaning of various words 
to her young nephew. 

" Now, an heirloom, my dear, means 
something that has been handed downi 
from father to son," she said. 

<« Well," replied the boy, thoughtfully, 
" that's a queer name for my pants.' 





A young preacher went fishing for 
trout, accompanied by a couple of girls 
from his parish. A farmer who was also 
out fishing called to the young clergy- Q 
man: 

" Ketchin' many trout ? 

" I am a fisher of men/' said the 
young preacher with dignity. 

" Well," the farmer smiled, and then 
looking at the girls, said : " I see you've 
got the right kind of bait with you." 
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An amateur charity worker, visiting 
a family in the tenement district, was 
alarmed to see the mother dash a cup of 
cold water in the face of the baby she 
had just finished dressing. 

Too polite to express her amazement II 
the visitor held her breath, expecting the^^ 
air to be rent with screams. When none\Qs 
came, the child merely whimpering, she (( 
said : " Dear me, I should think he'd 
object more than that." 

" Wouldn't ye now ? " said the fond 
mother admiringly; "sure I've been 
practicing on him for three weeks. He 
won't yell when he's baptized next Sun- 
day ! He'll be used to it." 





It Was 

The master left the house, leaving ^ 
behind him a letter he had forgotten. 
Some time in the afternoon he remem- 
bered the communication, and as it was 
of some importance he hastened back 
home, only to find that the letter was 
nowhere to be seen in his library. He 
had a distinct recollection that the letter 
'had been left on a table. He summoned 
Ezekiel and asked if he had seen the 
letter. 

" Yassah, yo' lef ' it on yo' table/* 

" Then where is it now ? " 

** I mailed it, sah." 

" You mailed it ! Why, Zeke, I had 
not put the name and address on the 
envelope I " 





Fame 



Wilbur D. Nesbit, known as a verse 
writer, was born in a small town in Ohio. 
Recently a friend of the poet accosted 
him on the street in Chicago. 

" I saw the old homestead the other 
day/* said the friend. " It was just as 
natural as ever, but did you know that 
tthe city has placed a brass tablet on the 
house ? " 

" No," responded Nesbit. " I haven't 
heard of it Say, old man, it does a fel- 
low good to hear that the friends of boy- 
hood days rejoice in his achievements. 
What have they put on the tablet, any- 
way ? " 

" Main Street," responded the friend 
as he hastened away. 




rni 



Always the Way 



Tommy had been invited to dine at a Vr 
learned professor's house, and his mother { 
was anxious for his good behavior at ta- 
ble. She gave him elaborate instructions. 

** Well, Tommy, how did you get on ? " 
she asked on his return. ** You are quite 
sure you didn't do anything impolite ?" 

"Well, no, ma — at least nothing to 
speak of." 

The mother's anxiety was aroused.! 
" Ah, then, there was something wrong. 
Now tell me all about it, Tommy." 

" Oh, it wasn't much. You see, I was 
trying to cut my meat when it slipped 
off the plate on to the floor." 

" Oh, my dear boy ; what ever did you 
do?" 

" I just said, sort of carelessly, * That's 
always the way with tough meat,' and 
went on with mv dinner ! " 
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PouTics Just ukm Father's 

The children, especially Tommy, were 
very mtich interested in the game of 
politics, and father was delighted with 
their precocity. One day there was more 
than the usual whooping in the playroom, 
and their mother found the two smaller 
children assailing Tommy vigorously. 

"What's the matter?" she asked. 
" Tommy, what have you been doing? " 

" Nawthin'. Only playing politics." 

" Well, but what did you do to the 
children?" 

"Just playing convention* We 
adopted the unit rule and I was chairman 
of die delegation. Then we introduced 
a resolution to decide whether they 
should take my apple or I should take 





Chinese Doctors 
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A story is told of an Englishman who 
had occasion for a doctor while staying 
in Pekin. 

"Sing Loo gleatest doctor," advised 
his native servant, " he savee my lifee 
once," 

** Really ? " queried the Englishman. 

" Yes, me tellible awful/' was the reply. 
" Me callee in another doctor. He givee 
me medicine. Me velly, velly bad. Me 
callee in another doctor. He come and 
give me more medicine. Make me velly, 
velly badder. Me callee in Sing Loo. 
He no come. He savee my life." 
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In Temptation's Way 

" This is the first time you have been 
to prayer-meeting in a long time, 
Erastus/' said the pastor of a negro con- 
'gregation. 

" I had to come," replied Erastus. *« I 
needs strengthenin'. I'se got a job 
whitewashin' a chicken coop and buildin' 
a fence around a watermelon patch." 





Didn't Recognize It 



A West Philadelphia family was at 

supper the other night talking about the 

engagement of one of the daughters, 

whose wedding was soon to be. The 

#* negro servant, who acted as waitress, 

xlllaundress, etc., had just brought into thei 

Y dining-room the dessert, when one of 

the girls asked : 

"Virginia, have you seen Edith's 
fiance ? " 

" Laws ! I doan know, honey," she 
replied, « hit ain't been in de wash yit." 





He Got Iodine 

A small boy was sent to the drug store 
on an errand. By the time he reached 
the store he had forgotten what he was 
to get. However, he went up to the 
clerk and pulling a brush out of his 
pocket said, — 

** Smell this, an' gimme ten cents' 
worth." 





Vice Versa 

" Let me see some of your black kid 
gloves/' said a lady to a shopman. 

" These are not the latest style, are 
they ? " she asked when the gloves were 
produced. 

** Yes, madam/' replied the shopman. 
"We have had them in stock only twoi 
days/' 

" I didn't think they were, because the 
fashion paper says black kids have tan 
stitches, and vice versa. I see the tan 
stitches, but not the vice versa." 

The shopman explained that vice versa 
was French for seven buttons, so she 
bought three pairs. 
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What Killed Pompeii 



When the boy came through the train 
with books, one woman stopped him and 
said: 

" Have you a quiet or sad book ? I 
like sad books to read on the train." 

The boy answered, " The only thing I' 
have that is sad is ' The Last Days of 
Pompeii.' " 

" Oh, what did he die of? " asked the 
woman. 

"I don't know, some sort of 'ruption/' 



ai9 



The Etiquette of the Occasion 




Among my earliest ministerial recol- 
lections is that of a curious Cornish fam- 
ily. John and William were cousins. 
John's third wife died. William came 
home and said to his wife, *' John wants 
me to go to the funeral." 

" Well," said his wife, ** of course you 
will go ? " 

" I don't know as I shall," said Will- 
iam. 

" But," said his wife, " you alwa}^ did 
go to his wives' funerals." 

" Yes," said William, " that's just what 
I don't like. I be always going to his 
wives' funerals, but nothing ever happens 
in my family to ax en back 
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Safe Through It All 



An old darkey got up one night in 
meetin' and said : 

" Bredders an' sisters — you knows an* 
I knows that I ain't been what I oughter 
been. Tse robbed hen-roosts an* stolel 
hogs an' toF lies an' got drunk an' slashed 
folks wi' ma razor, an' shot craps an' 
cuss'd an' swore; but I thank de Lord 
dere's one thing I ain't neber done — I 
ain't neber los' ma religion." 
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The Other Two Hundred 

A little Kansas girl who had been told 
to bring to school an essay of two hun- 
dred and fifty words on the bicycle, wrote 
the following : 

" My auntie has a bicycle. One day 
she went out for a ride. When she got 
about a mile from home, her dress caught 
in the chain and threw her off and broke 
her wheel. I guess this is about fifty 
words, and my auntie used the other two 
hundred words while carrying her bicy- 
cle home/' 
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Described 

It had been a strenuous afternoon for 
the devoted teacher who took six of her 
pupils through the Museum of Natural 
History, but her charges had enjoyed 
^ every minute of the time. 

" Where have you been, boys ? " asked' 
the father of two of the party that night, 
and the answer came with joyous prompt- 
ness: 

" We've been to a dead circus." 
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Where She Thought He Was 



Bill Smith, a country storekeeper, went 
to the city to buy goods. They were 
sent intmediately and reached home be- 
fore he did. When the boxes were de- 
livered Mrs. Smith, who was keeping the 
store, uttered a scream, seized a hatchet 
and began frantically to open the largest 
one. 

•• What's the matter, Mandy ? " said 
one of the bystanders who had watched 
her in amazement. 

Pale and faint, Mrs. Smith pointed to 
an inscription on the box. It read : 

" Bill inside." 
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A Milwaukee man tells a story illustra- 
tive of the high estimate placed by the 
German citizens of that city upon sauer- 
kraut as a food staple. 

A friend was talking to the Teuton 
about the high price of cabbage at the 
time, when the latter replied : 

<' Yas, dose cabbages is high — awful I 
My vife she used to put me up sefen bar- 
rels of sauerkraut efery year. Now it is 
mooch different. Ve can afford to haf 
tree barrels only." 

" Only three barrels, Hans ? " 
Yas, only tree barrels. Choost 
enough to haf on hand in case of sick* 
ness. 





At a recent examination held in the 
public schools the sentence, " The horse 
and cow was in the stable/' was given in 
language, to be corrected, the reason to 
|be given for the correction. 

On one little fellow's paper the cor- 
rected sentence read : 

** The cow and horse was in the stable. 
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Didn't Find Out 

" Pa," said little Bobby, who had been 
allowed to sit up a little while after sup- 
per, with the understanding that he was 
to ask no foolish questions, ** can God do 
everything?" 

" Yes." 

" Can He make a two-foot rule with 
only one end to it?" 

*'One more question like that," said 
his father, " and you will be packed off 
to bed." 

Bobby was silent for a few moments 
and then asked : '* Pa, can a camel go ten 
days without water?" 

" Yes, my son." 

" Well, how many days could he go if 
he had water?" 

The next thing Bobby knew he was in 
bed. 
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The Prouised Land 

The bishop was addressing the Sun- 
day>schooL 

« Only think, children I In Africa 
1 there are io,ocx)fiOO square miles of ter- 
Jg^ritory without a single Sunday-school |? 
w*^ where little boys and girls can spend their '^ 
Sundays. Now, what should we all try | 
\ and save up our money and do ? " ! 

I The answer came promptly, '• Go to 
Africa." 
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APPREaATION 

A young couple were standing before 
Millet's famous painting " The Angelus/' 
You recall the picture with its brilliant 
sunset and in the foreground a man and 
woman with bowed heads, the man hold- U 
|ing his hat in his hands. ffQ 

The young couple from the country ^W 
gazed at the picture for some time, when I 
at last the young man said to the girl : | 

** I don't see anything to that picture." 

" Why, yes/' she replied ; " don't you 
see? he is showing her his new hat." 
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The First I-esson 

An Alabama negro, who had spent 
several years as a servant in a New York 
family, returning to his home attempted 
to instruct the members of his family in 
correct us^e, especially in their lan- 
guage. One dayat the table his brother 
|said to him: 

" Gimme some 'lasses, Sam." 

" You mustn't say 'lasses," corrected 
Sam. " You must say molasses." 

" What is you talking 'bout ? " grunted 
his brother. " How's I gwine to say 
mo' lasses when I ain't had none yet?" 




Boy Wanted 

A small boy passing down Chestnut 
Street saw a placard in a window read- I 
ing, " Boy wanted. Apply within." As | 
this boy was in this business, looking for 
a job, he went in and asked for the boss. 
Getting an interview, he asked : 

Does yer want a boy ? " 

Yes," replied the merchant. 

Wot kind of a boy does yer want?" 

Oh, a nice quiet boy who doesn't 
use naughty words, smoke cigarettes, 
whistle around the office, play tricks or 
get into mischief of any kind." 

"Gwan; yer don't want a boy; yer 
wants a girl." 
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A colored blacksmith recently an- 
nounced a change ia his business as 
follows : " Notice — De co-pardnership 
heretofore resisting between me and' 
Mose Skinner is hereby resolved. Dem 
what owe de firm will settle wid me» and 
dem what de firm owes will settle wid 
Mose." 
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His Orders Were Peremptory 



Murphy was a new cavalry recruit and 
was given one of the worst horses in the 
troop. 

** Remember/' said the sergeant, ** no 
one is allowed to dismount without 
orders." 

Murphy was no sooner in the saddle 
than the horse kicked and Murphy wenti 
over his head. • 

** Murphy ! " yelled the sergeant when 
he discovered him lying breathless on 
the ground, " you dismounted I " 
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I did 

Did you have orders ? 

I did." 

From 
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" No. sor 



headquarters ? 

from hindquarters. 
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"Not Playii^ 
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Pat, thinking to enliven the party, 
stated, with watch in hand : ** I'll presint 
a box of candy to the loidy that makes 
the homeliest face within the next three 
'minutes." 

The time expired, Pat announced : 
«* Ah, Mrs. McGuire, you get the prize." 

" But," protested Mrs. McGuire, " go 
way wid ye I I wasn't playin' at all." 
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He Did 

Tommy came out of a room where his 
father was tacking down a carpet. He 
was crying lustily. 

" Why, Tommy, what's the matter ? " 
asked his mother. 

" P-p-p-papa hit his finger with thei 
hammer," sobbed Tommy. 

" Well, you needn't cry about a thing 
like that," comforted his mother. « Why 
didn't you laugh ? " 

" I did/' sobbed Tommy. 
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All the Comforts of Home 

A very attractive spinster was once 
asked why she did not marry. 

This was her answer : << I do not need 
to. I have a monkey that chews, a par-^ 
rot that swears, and a cat that stays out 
nights." 
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Poor Mam 



A gentleman who was greatly troubled 
with dyspepsia went to a noted special- 
ist in New York. After a thorough ex- 
amination the doctor told him exactly 
what he must eat, and added, " Smoke 
one cigar a day, — remember one cigar a 
day, and report to me in a week." Wheni 
the patient returned the doctor said. 

How did you get on with the diet ? " 

" Very well, doctor, except that one 
cigar a day." 

" Well t Well I " answered the doctor, 
" couldn't you cut it down to one cigar ? " 

'' That wasn't the trouble — I had never 
smoked beibre." 
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